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PREFACE. 


To  meet  the  growing  demand  for  a  collection  of  new  sacred  songs 
written  especially  for  Male  Quartets,  the  present  volume  has  been 
prepared  and  issued  under  the  title 

THE  MALE  QUARTET. 

We  confidently  believe  that  this  book  contains  a  better  selection, 
and  a  larger  variety  of  this  class  of  music  than  has  heretofore  been 
published  in  one  volume. 

The  new  pieces,  of  which  there  is  a  large  proportion,  have  been 
enriched  with  the  choicest  and  best  harmonies  as  well  as  with  those 
that  are  comparatively  easy  and  simple.  Solo  parts  for  each  of  the  four 
voices  have  been  frequently  introduced  and  afford  a  pleasing  variety. 

In  addition  to  the  new  pieces  there  is  a  choice  selection  of  the 
old  favorites  and  also  a  Department  containing  a  large  number  of 
patriotic  and  secular  songs  for  special  occasions. 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  publicly  expressing  our  appreciation 

of  the  valuable  services  rendered  by  Mr.  Hubert   P.   Main  in  the 

compilation  of  this  work. 

THE   AUTHORS. 


N  OTICK. 

All  of  the  new  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and  music,  as  well  as  arrangements, 
are  copyright  in  the  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the 
International  Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  published  for  any  purpose  what- 
ever, without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners  thereof. 

THE    BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO.,  Publishers- 
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Harriet  E.  Banning. 
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1.  My      ship    ia    com-ing    in      at    last.   My  ship  that  sailed  a  -  far, 

2.  With  ice-bound  hull  and  storm-rent  sail,  All   bat-tered  by    the     sea. 

3.  And  when  she's  anchored  sate  in   port,  With  all   her  sails   an  -  bent, 

4.  O       sweet  content!   0       vi  -  sion  fair!  Rest  from  the  life  -long   strife; 
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With  spreading   sail  and    fav'ring  gale  She's  sail-ing  o'er  the  bar. 

With  wind-swept  deck,  al- most  a  wreck, She's  eoni-ing  back  to  rue. 

•f      End  -  ed  the  long  un-cer- tain  -  ty,  Then    I     shall  be    con  -tent. 

The  peace  of  God,  the  Lord's  "Well  done,"  The  joy  of     end- less  life. 
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1.  There  are   loy  -  al hearts,  there  are  spir  -  its    brave,  There  are 

2.  Give love,  and..       love    to    your    life     will    flow,     A 

3.  Give truth, and  your  gift  will    be     paid     in      kind,    And.. 

4.  Give pit  -  y      and  tears  to those  who  mourn ;  You  will 


^ 


i> 


% 


4=i 


4 


&-± — 


?=*=* 


I 


r 


v 


souls  that  are  pure  and    true;     Then.,  give   to    the  world  the. 

strength  in  your  ut  -  most    need ;    Have .  -  faith,  and    a    score  of 
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best    you  have,  And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 
hearts  will  show  Their     faith  in  your  word  and  deed. !  v 
sure  -  ly    find     A...     smile  that  is  just     as  sweet.  / 
tho't  outborne  Tho'  the  sowing  seem'd  but    in   vain. 
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mir-ror     of    king  and  slave,  'Tis  just  what  we    are    and    do;  Then 
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give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have,  And  the  best  will  come  back  to  von. 
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Ibarfe!  tbe  Urumpet. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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God    is      rid  -  ing  forth  to  conquest;  Hark!  the  trumpet  tongue  of  war 
Host  on    host  are  sweeping    onward.  By  their  great  Commander  led  ; 
3.  And  thai  host  shall  still  inarch  onward  With  their  helmets, shields  and  swords, 
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Peals  a-  loud,  while  dis-tant    nations  Hear  its  sounding  from  a  -   far. 
To       its      cen  -  tre,  earth  is      rock-ing  'Neath  their  firm  and  mighty  tread- 
Till      is    heard  the  song   of   triumph, "All    the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's." 
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See  God's  ar  -  my  press-ing    for-ward  Bold  and  fear-less  to  the  fight; 
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Shouting, "  Glo  -  ry    in  the  Highest,"  While  they  wave  their  colors  bright, 
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TKHben  tbe  ZlDornina  355lusbes. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


L      1 

IL           1                   >         # 

^—^ 

19 

r               J     Ah     • 

#   • 

m 

u 

* 

P      *    •    m 

1   ± 

m         F     Z*   ' 

#    • 

I 

-3* 

w 

_i                         *f 

*n 

W.        m 

*m     m         i         i 

|ff 

*# 

• 

#       •   •   •    7 

1 '    r 

o       r 

i                 y 

i                       i                  i                      !                  i     ^—"i 

1 

1.  When 

2.  Wheu 

3.  Praise 

the  morn-ing  blush 
the    eve  -  ning  shad 
the  Lord    at      all 

- #_T_ 

-  es 

■   OW8 

times, 

0       • 

In 

Gath 
Nev 

J 

the 
-er 

-  er 

1 

O   - 

in 
be 

^       1         1 
rient    sky, 
the     west, 
dis  -  ruayed; 

0        _   . 

il       m 

-s— r    '-h- 

— t 

— # — 
— i — 

4- 

— # — 
-# — 

3   s^  ?-?-: 

O 

i                    y       *   • 

#       • 

d 

# 

ff        •  - — -  - 

1 

I'    '          i 

1 

1 

y     1      ! 

s 


-#_±. 


F 


t P 

With  the  voice  of  na 
When  from  toil  and  la 
Though  we  meet  with  tri 

i b «_i 


£ 


— 


2 


ture 

bor 

als. 


p    T * — ' ■" 

Lift     our  souls    on      high, — 
We      a  -  while  may    rest, — 
We     can   seek    His     aid. 
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Drop  -  ping  smiles  and  sun  -  shine  All       a   -   long      our  way. 

They    who  trust  His  mer  -  ey     Shall  not    trust      in  vain. 
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6     3Be  Strong,  ©  Soloter  ot  tbe  Cross. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Be    strong,  O    iol-dier     of     the  cross,  Nor  let    th y  cour-ag*  rail, 

2.  What  tho'     in  dark  and    dread   ar-ray.  Thy  foe     a-  gainst  tin.  rift  I 

3.  Fight  ou,   fight  on,     it       wont  be  long— The  war  will  6oon  be  rj 
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But   trust  in    Him  whose  Word  has  said.  Thro'  grace  thou  shalt  pre-vail. 
O        let  them  not     thy    soul    affright, Nor  take  thee  by    sur- prise. 
And  thou,  by  faith  thro'  Christ,  the  Lord, Shalt  o  -  ver-  come   at      last. 
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Though  wea-ry     oft,      be     not    dismayed,  Nor     lay    thy    ar-mordown; 
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De  -  fend  thy  post,  what-eVr  the   cost,  Let     no     one   take  thy   crown. 

4  A'             * 

•            * 

M            L.             A             M        1                       ~             0             0 

r 

"•t— h 

,       S r 

w            f—            W            w               f—            f- 

_t_ 1 i _L L ^ \- — 

I! 

^     h> — l_ 

-P-    '- 

1            1                       1         1     1            1            1           1 

-+      H 

1* 

f       * 

1           1            1           1 

till 

to  • 

I 

Copyright,  1902,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.  ^ 


Me  can  ®n\v  %ook  to  Sesus, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  We 

can    on  -  ly  look  to     Je  -  sus, There  is    no  where  else  to     go, 

2.  He, 

who  ear-ried  all    our  sorrows  From  His  era -die   to    the  grave, 

3.  He 

will  shield  us  from  the  tempest  With  a  strong  and  mighty  hand, 
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When  we  hear  the  surg-es    roll  -  ing    And  the  clouds  are  bending    low. 
Will  not  leave  our  souls  to    per  -  ish    On  the    storm-  y    o-   cean  wave. 
He     will  not    de  -  sert  our  ves  -  sel,   But  will  bring  it   safe    to     land. 
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From  the  dan-gers  that  sur  -  round  us     He  will    shel  -  ter  and    de  -  fend ; 
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He  is      dear-er  than  a      broth -er,     He  is    near-er  than  a       friend. 
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Originally  written  for  "Thr  Ladies'  Home  Journal,"  for  Mixed  Voices. 


Eben  E  Rexford. 


rl — I 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
JS K 


1.  Some-times    I   hear  strange  ma  -  sio,   Like   none  e'er  heard  be  -  fore, 

2.  Now      soft,    and  low,  and    rest  -  fill     It        floods  niv    BOUl  with  peace, 

3.  This      mu  -  sic  haunts  me  ev    -   er      Like  some-thing  heard  in  dreams. 
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Come  float -ing  soft-ly 
As         if     God's  hen  -  e 
It       seems  to  catch  the 


earth  -ward 
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ca  -  dence 
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As  thro'  Heav'n's  o  -  pen  door; 
Bade  all  earth's  trou  -  bles  cease. 
Of    heav'n  -  ly  winds  and  streams. 
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It  seems 
Then  grand 
My     heart 
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like    an  -  gel    voic  -  es,       In  strains  of    joy    and    love, 
er     than  the    voic  -  es       Of    wind,  and  wave, and     sea, 
is    filled  with   rap  -  tnre,    To  think,  some  day    to     come, 
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That    swell    the  might  y       cho  -  rns      A    -   round    the  throne  a  -  bove. 
It  fills    the  dome  of    Heav  -  en       With   glo  -  rious  liar -mo-  ny. 

I'll         sing     it     with  lh<-      an  -  gels, — The    song      of  Heav'n  and  home. 
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B  Song  Of  Ibeaven.— Concluded. 
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1.  Waves  dash  a -round  me  now,    Dark   wa-ters   flow;     Yet,  where  my 

2.  Though  on     a    troubled  deep,    Still     He      is      near:    Rock'  d  by    the 

3.  Oh!      what   a    flood    of    joy     Breaks  on    my    sight!    Oh!    what  a 
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Sav-iour  leads,  On  -  ward    I 

tern  -  pest  wild,  Why  should  I 
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go.  Gen  -  tly    His      lov  -  ing  voice 

fear?       Gen  -  tly      I       hear  Him  say. 

bright !    Sav  -  iour,  Thy    lov  -  ing  voice 
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Whis  -  pers  to  me.  "Rest  with  the  Changeless  One, Sweet  rest  for  thee."' 
When  storm  8  are  nigh.  "Rest  with  the  Changeless  One,  Rest  bye  and  bye." 
Calls    from  the  shore,"  Rest  with  the  Changeless  One,  Rest,  ev  -  er-more." 
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Mrs.  E.  E.  Williams. 
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1.  Some-bod  -  y    near   you  is  struggling   a  -  lone     O    -  ver  life's  des  ert 

2.  Soine-bod  -  y    near   you  is  hun-gry    and  cold — Send  him  some  aid  to  ■ 

3.  Dear  ones,  be     bu  -  sv,  for  time   fli  -  eth   fast;    Soon  it    will   all    be 
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day;     Some-bod -y     near  you  is       fee  -  ble  and    old,     Left    with-out 
gone.    Soon   will  our    sea  -  son  of     serv  -  ice    be    past;  Soon    will  our 
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Kin-dle,  to  guide  him,  a  beacon  fire  bright ;  Cheer  his  discouragement, 
Speak  to  him  ten-  der  -  ly,  sing  him  a  song;  Haste  to  do  something  to 
Some  one  needs  help  such  as    you  can     af-ford ;  Haste  to    as-  sist  in  the 
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soothe      bis         at    -   fright,       Lov  -  ing   -  ly      help     him  to     stand: 

help        hiui         a     -    long        (_)     -    ver     his     wea     -      -  ry     way; 

name  of        the       Lord;       Haste!  fur      a        soul     may  be     won; 
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Lov-ing-ly  help,  lov-ing-ly   help   him.,  to  stand,  help  him  to  stand 
O  -  ver  his  way,  o  -  ver  his  way,  wea  -  ry  way,   wea  -   ry    way. 
Haste!  for  a  soul, haste!  for  a  soul    may     be  won,    may      be     won. 
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Sesus  Galls  *&s. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 


:: 


(Galilee.     8s,  7s.) 


t 


W.  H.  Jude. 


■& . 


££. 


-<5- 


_S2- 


1  1  1      r   1  1    • 

1.  Je-sus  calls   us,     o'er  the   to  -  mult  Of  our  life's  wild,  restless     sea: 

2.  Je-sus  calls  us — from  the  wor- ship    Of  the  vain  world's  golden   store; 

3.  In  our  joys    and    in    our  sor  -  rows, Days  of  toil   and  hours  of    eat 

4.  Je-sus  calls   us!     bv  Thvrner- cies-  Saviour,mav  we  hear  Thy    call; 
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Day  by  day   Hissweet  voice soundeth. Saying,  Christian,   fol-low    Me! 
From  each  i   -  dol  that  would  keep  us — Saying.  Christian,  love  Me  more! 
Still  He  calls,   in  cares  and  pleasures, — Christian  .love  Me  mure  than  these! 

Giveourhearts  to     Thy    o  -  be-dience. Serve andloveTheebest  of      all! 
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O   Lamb  of    God,     I      come,  I    come! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


ifc=S= 


=*4*- 


36eneatb  tbe  Cross. 


r-i 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


ar 


0 
0 


->— J 


cfrS 


u=" 


=f 


f— = 


1.  I5c  -  neatli  the  cross  of 

2.  Be  -  Death  the  cross  of 

3.  A  -  round  tbe  cross  of 


Je    -    sus,  O'er  whelm'd  with  guilt  and  fears, 
Je    -    sus  I         heard    a    voice  that    said. 
Je    -    bus,  What  lial-low'd mem'ries    twioe! 
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I  knelt,  a  lone-ly  wan  -  d'rer,  And  pray'd  thro'  fall  -  ing  tears. 
Re  >i-t  the  pow'rthat  binds  thee  And  lift  thy  droop-ing  bead. 
A  -  hove  its      sa  -  cred    ban  -  ner,   What  ra  -  diant  glo  -  ries    shine! 
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I  knew  that  He  was  a  -  ble  To  heal  rnv  bit  -  ter  woe, 
And  soon, with  joy  an-  bound -ed,  I  stood  a  new-born  soul; 
And  when  I      reach  tbe      ha    -    Ten    That  lies      be  -  yond    the      sea, 
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But    Sa  -  tan    held  me     cap  -  tive  An<l  would  not    let      Die  go. 

The  blood  of  Christ  had  cleaus'd  me,  And  faith    had  made  me  whole. 

My  song,  thro'  years  e    -   ter  -  nal,  Re-  deem-iog  love   shall  be. 
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14     O  be  Matcbful,  ever  TKflatcbful. 
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1.  Hast  thou  triinm'd  thy  lamp. my  brother 

,  Is      it      burning  clear  and  bright? 

2.  Is           it     shin-ing  in     the  darkness 

Where  the  weary  wand'rers  roam  1 

3.  For      the  eoni-iug  of  the  Bridegroom 

.And  the  marriage-feast  pre  -  pare ; 
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Is       it     shin  -  ing  so    that   oth-ers,  May   be  -  hold     a     steady      light  ? 
With  its  rays,  their  steps  il  -  lum-ing.  Help  to    guide  them  safe-ly     home  ? 
Let  thy  lamp  be  tiimm"d  and  burning  When  He   bids  thee    en  -  ter    there. 
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O      be  watch-ful,   ev  -  er    watchful,  For  the  Bridegroom  draweth  near 
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And  be    sure  thy  lamp  is      burn-ing,  When  the  summons  thou  shalt  hear. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D  Sankey. 
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1.  Let    the  blesa-ed      Sav-iour   in He  will  cleanse  from 

2.  Still  His  roer  -  c y    pleads  with  thee Come  ami  find    re- 
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Hear  Him  call-ing    o'er  and 

He    will  bind  thy  bro-ken  heart./ 
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in Let     the   bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour     in; 

O    lei  Him  in,  Let     Him    in ; 
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Do  not  keep  Him  Ion  •  ger  wait- ing,    Let  the  bless-ed    Sav-iour    in. 
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1.  When  stormsa-ronnd  are  sweeping.  When  lone  ray  watch  I'm  keep-ing. 

2.  When  walk  -ing  on   life's   o -cean,  Con-trol    its     rag-ing    mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin    op  -  press-es,    When  dark  de-spair  dis -tress -es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall -ing,  'Mid  temp-ters' voic-es  call  -  ing. 
When  from  its  dangers  shrinking.  When  in  its  dread  deeps  sinking, 
All  through  the  life  that's  mor-tal,     And  when    I  pass  death's  por-tal, 
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Re  -  mem-ber  me,  O  Mighty  One !  Remember  me,    0  Mighty   One! 
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1.  The  storm  of     life     is    rude  and  wild — I        can  -  not  see    my    way; 

2.  If       oth  -   er  souls  on    life's  wild  sea     Have  found  this  sweet  re  1 

3.  I        nev  -  er   knew  that  this  could  be,     As      all       a  -  lone    I     sailed: 
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But  hark!  I      hear    a  -  cross  the  tide   A      voice  ex -alt -ant    say, — 
I,        too.    will  trust  in      Je  -  sus' name, And  rind   this  port  of    peace. 
I        nev  -  er  knew  this  wondrous  Christ,  As      oft      in    girief  I     wailed. 
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Tho'  sor  -  rowT's  rud-est  tern-  pest  blow — He  guides, He  helps.He  cheers. 
The  way  seems  growing  strangely  bright,  The  storm-waves  still  run  high; 
O,     trust    in    Him,  ye     tem-pest-tossd!  O,     trust  this  ver  -  y    hour! 
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The    har  -  bor  lights  of     heav  -  en  throw  A       ra-diance  down  the  years. 
But    now      I       see     the    har -bor  light    Forth-shin-ing  from  the  sky. 
For    He    who  calm'd  the  sea      of   old     Hatli  still  His  mighty     pow'r. 
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Safe,  safe,  safe:   The  storm  I   shall  out  -  ride;     Christ,  my     Lord,  is 
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Gbe   Storm    Of   XtfC— Concluded. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey, 
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1.  In    the  land  of  strangers,     Whither  thou  art  gone, 

2.  "From  the  land  of  hunger,      Fainting, famished, lone, 

3.  "Leave  the  haunts  of  riot,       Wasted,  woe-be  -  goue. 
4. ''See  the  door  still  o  -  pen,     Thou  art^till  my  own; 
5.  '"Far  off  thou  hast  wander d;  Wilt  thou  farther  roam? 
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Hear  a  far  voice 
Come  to  love  and 
Sick  at  heart  and 
Eves  of  love  are 
Come, and  all  is 
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back  to  home!     Thou  hast  wander'd  far   away:  Come  Lome!  come  home! 
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6  "See  the  well-spread  table 
Unforgotten  one  ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 
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My  son  !  my  son 
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7  "Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 
Hopeless,  and  undone: 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son!  my  son!" 
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1.  Give  us     a    mantwM    le  i ;u Ts  cry,  In    days  of    long    a        go; 
J.  Give  us     a   mutmi  still  theory  In    per-  se  -   cu  -  tion's  thrall; 
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Give  ns      a       man,  who  will  Dot  fear    To     fight  our  dread-ed 
Give  us     a       man   for    us      to    die,   That  He  mav  save    us 
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stand,     And   o  -  ver-eome  the    miglit-y   One, With  God  to      guide  his 
die,         That  all  who  would  might  enter    in,  And  dwell  with  Him     on 
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hand:  With  God  to  guide  his    hand,     With  God   to  guide  his 
high;  And  dwell  with  Him  on  high,     And     dwell  with  Him  on 
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And    o  -  ver-coine  the     might-y    One,  With  God.  to  guide  Lis      Land. 
TLat  all  wLo  would  migLt  en  -  ter  in,     And  dwell  with  Him  on  high. 
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3  Give  us  a  man!  we  Lear  to-day,  And  wLo  is  there  to  answer  them, 

To  lead  the  hosts  of  God.  Oh,  who  will  take  his  stand, 

Beneath  one  banner 'gainst  the  world,  ||:  And  lead  the  vast  tumultuous  throng 
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Still,  still  witb  TTbee. 
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1.  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  pur-ple  morn  ing  break-eth.  When  the  bird 

2.  A    -  lone  with  Thee,     a  -  mid   tLe   my 8-  tic  shad  -  ows,  The     sol  -  emu 

3.  As        iu      the  dawn  -ing,  o'er  the  wave-less  o  -    cean,  The      mi  -  age 

4.  Still,    still    to  Thee!     as    to   eaeh  new-born  morn-ing   A        fresh  and 
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wak  -  eth,  and    the  shad-ows  flee:  Fair 
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of         the  morn-ing-star  doth  rest:  So, 
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-    er  than  morn  -  ing. 
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love-li  -  er  than  day-light.  Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness — I  am  with  Tine, 
breathless  ado-  ra  -tion,  In     the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the     morn. 
Thou  beholdest    on  -  ly    Thine  im-age    in  the  wa-ters    of     my     breast. 
consciousness, a  -wak-ing,  Breathe  each  day  nearness  unto  Thee  and  heav'n 
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1.  There  is 

2.  Tli ere   is 

3.  There   is 

4.  Oli,     then 


Ira  D.  Sankey 
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a    Par-a-dise   of  reel       On    yon-der  trau-quil  shore, 

a    cit-yerownd  with  light, Its  joys    notougueesn     tell; 

a  crown,  laid  up  on    high,     That  Christ  the  Lord  will   give 

be  faith -ful  uu  -  to  death,    Press  on     the  heav'nly       way, 
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Be  -  yond  the  shadow  and  the  gloom  of  night,  Where  toil  and  tears  are    o'er. 
For  they  who  en-ter  shall  be-hold  the  King,  And     in    His  pres-ence  dwell. 
To   those  who  pa-tient-h'  His  eorn-ingwait,  And    for    His  glo  -  ry      live. 
That  we  may  en-ter  thro  the  Gates  of  Life  To  realms   of  end-less    day. 
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morn-ing  bright  and    fair; Meet   me    there oh,  meet  me 

bright  and  fair;  meet  niethere, 
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there, In    the  land  beyond  the  riv-er,  meet  me  there 

meet  me  there,  meet  me  there. 
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1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;   so  weak    I      am,  and  help  -  less,    I        dare  not 

2.  Hold  Xhou  my  hand,  and  clos  -  er,   clos  -  er   draw  me     To    Thy  dear 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  the  way    is    dark  be  -  fore    me      With-out  the 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that  when   I    reach  the  mar  -  gin     Of     that  lone 
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take  one  step  with-out  Thy  aid;    HoldThoumyhaud;  for  then, O  lov-ing 
self — my  hope,  my  joy,  my    all;    Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  hap-ly    I  should 
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Sav  -  iour,  No     dread   of      ill     shall  make  my    soul      a  -  fraid. 

wan-  der,  And,  miss-ing  Thee,  my    trem-bling   feet  should  fall 

glo   -    ry,  What  heights  of  joy,  what   rapturous  songs   are    mine! 

wa  -  ters,  And     ev  -  ery  wave  like     crys  -  tal,  bright  shall    be. 
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and    we  shall  live  we  shall  live 'Where  songs  where  songs)  of    triumph  swell, 
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1.  Now  the   day    is  o     - 
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2.  Je   -    sus,  give    the      wea 

3.  Thro'  tbe  long  night-watch 

4.  When  the  inorn-ing       wak  - 

5.  Glo  -   rv     to      the        Fa    - 
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1.  Light  of    life,    so  soft-ly  shin-ing   From  the  cross  on  Cal  ra-ry; 

2.  Light  of     life  that  knows  nofad-ing,  From  all  changes  Thou  art  five; 

3.  Light  of    life,  that  knows  no  set-ting,  Day  and  night  Thy  beanie  I  see; 
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Nev-er  wan-ing,nor  de-  clin  -  ing,  Shine  on  nie, 
Ho  -  ly  Light  that  knows  no  shading,  Shineon  me, 
Joy  andpeaeeand   life     be-get-ting,  Shineon   me, 
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Shine  on    me,     O  shine  on    me,    Light  of    life,  O  shine  on      me; 
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•^  This  Refrain  to  be  sung  only  after  last  verse,  when  the  closing  strains  from  '$  will  be  sung 
very  softly. 
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1.  Lord. as  to      Thy    dear     cross  we     flee,    And  plead  to     be      for-gnr'n, 

2.  Help  us  thro'  good      re  -   port  and     ill,     Our  dai  -  ly      cross  to     bear, 

3.  If     joy  shall     at      Thy    bid -ding    fly,     And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 
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So    >t  Thy    life    our    pat  •  tern  be.  And  form  our  souls    for  heav'n. 

LikeTheeto    do     our     Pa -there  will,  Ourbrethren's  griefs  to  share. 

We,  in  our    turn. would meek-lv  erv,  Fa-ther,Thv    will      be  done! 
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1.  Ko    baud  but  Thine  can  lead    me   Thro'  life's  dark  vale 

2.  No   voice  like  Thine  can  cheer  me   And    bid      my   heart 

3.  Thou  art    the  great  De-liv  -  'rer  On    whom    I      cast 
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For   Thou  hast   trod     be  -  fore     me     A      path     of 
No  words  like  Thine   so     pre  -  cious  My    soul   with 
The    Chief    a  -  inong  ten   thou-sands,  The   fair  -  est 
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Thou   art      my     on    -    ly     Kef  -  age,  Thou  art     the  Truth,  the  Way, 

The     sun  -  shine  of       Thy  pies -ence  Can  chase  my  gloom    a    -  way, 

In        per  -  feet  peace     I      jour  -  ney  A    -    long   my     pi)  -  grim  way, 
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And  Thou,  I  know,  wilt  bring  me 
And  Thou,  I  know,  wilt  bring  me 
For  Thou,   I     know,  wilt  bring  me 
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1.  As  Thou  wilt,  O      Sav-iour,  lead  us;  Where  Thou  wilt,di-rect  our  way: 

2.  As  Thou  wilt,  O     Sav-iour,  lead  us;  Thiue  for  -ever    we  would  be ; 

3.  As  Thou  wilt,  O     Sav-iour, lead  us ;  In    Thy  promise  we  are    blest; 
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Thus  in  sweet  and  calm  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  Keep  us  ev  -  er,  day  by  day. 
What  Thou  wilt,  O  Sav-iour,  give  us,  On  -  ly  keep  us  near  to  Thee. 
If       we   bear  Thy  yoke  with    pa-tience  We  shall  find    e  -  ter- nal  rest. 
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Day     by  day,     day         by    day ;  Where  Thou  wilt.di  -  rect  our  way; 
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And,   in  sweet  and  calm  sub-mis  -  sion,  Keep  us,  Sav-iour,  day    by   day. 
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1.  The     mists     are  hang  -  iug       low      up  -  on  life's      sea,     The 

2.  But     there     are  voic  -  es  in      that     un  -  seen      land     Which 

3.  We      knew   them  here,  and  with   them  wept  and    Bmiled;Our 

4.  Speed  on,     mv  barque,  life's  storm-  y       sea        a    -    cross!   The 
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Fanny  J  Crosby. 
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1.  Lord,  at    Thy    mer  -  ey-seat,    Hnm-bly 

2.  Tears  of     re  -  pent -ant  grief  Si    -    lent-  ly 

3.  Still    at    Thy    mer  -  cy-seat,    Sav  -  iour,    I 
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fall;  Pleading  Thy 
fall :  Help  Thou  mv 
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prom- ise  sweet.  Lord,  hear   my        call;  Now  let    Thy  work  be -gin, 

un         be-lief.    Hear  Thou  my        call;  Oh,    how   1        pine  for  Thee! 

call;  Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee; 
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Oh, makemepure  within, Cleansemefiomev-'ry  sin,  Je    -  bus,  my  all. 

'Tis  all uiy hope  andplea:  Je  -  sus  has   died  for  me,  Je    -  bus,  my  all. 

Thisall  my  song  shall  be,  Je  -  sus  has   died  forme,  Je    -   sus.  mv  all. 
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1.  Hear    a  -   pain    the  joy -fill     cry,  "Je  -  sns  Christ  is  passing   by!" 

2.  Are  thine  eyes    in  darkness  sealed?  At  His  touch  they  may  be  healed, 

3.  Rise,   at     once    o  -  bey  His  voice,  Fol-low  Him,  believe,  re- joiee! 
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Wondrous  love,  O  can  it  be?  Wand'ring  one,  He  call- eth  thee! 
And  thy  faith,  un-cloud-ed,  see  Christ  the  Lord,  who  call -eth  thee! 
Wondrous  love,    O    can    it       be?  Still    the    Mas-ter  call- eth  thee! 
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Call- eth  thee,   He  call-eth  thee;  Wand'ring  one,  "  O  come  to     Me;" 
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Thou  shalt  find    sal-va-  tion    free:  Rise,  be  -  hold,  He  call-eth   thee! 
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1.  "Tho' your  sins    be     as  scarlet,They  shallbe  as  whiteas   snow;  as  snow; 

2.  Hear    the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  re  -turn  ye  un-to    God!   to    God! 

3.  He'll    for- give  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;  no  mora; 


Tho'  they  be    red  (tho'  they  be  red)   like  crimson,  They  shall  be      as    wool;'' 
He       is     of  great  (He  is     of  great)  com-pas-siou,  And    of    wondrous  love; 
u  Look  un  -  to    Me  (look  un  -  to  Me),   ye    peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord,  your  God  ! 
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1.  Wake  for  the  yoke  of    our    bond  -  age      is      broken;  Wake,  for       the 

2.  Come,  O      ye  mourners,  and  list       to       the    an  -gels, Guard- ing      the 

3.  Lo !       He   hath  ris  -  en,     go    forth    and     pro-claim  it;    Slug      how      He 
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conquered  oppression,  Je  -  sus  hath  ris  -  en  to  suf  -  ler  no  more, 
grave  is  de-sert  -  ed,  Je  -  sus,  your  Sav-iour,  hath  ris  -  en  to  -  day. 
give  Him  the  gio  -  rv,    Tell  how  He    liv  -  eth     the  lost    ones  to    save. 
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Ho  -    ly  name   joy  -  ful  -  ly     sing!     Hail    Him  vie-  to  -    ri  -  ous! 
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Hail  Him  All-glo  -  ri-  ous!   He  shall  reign  o  -  ver  us,  Crown  Him  our  King! 
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1.  He  who  safe-ly  keep-eth,  Slumbers  not,  Dor  sleepeth ;  Tho'  by  all    the 

2.  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er,  Where  no  pow'rean  sever  From  my  heart  the 

3.  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er;  Like   a   gen-tle    riv  -  er  Peace  from  Him, my 
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world  forsaken, Wherefore  should  I  fear?  That  which  He  hath  spoken 

love  that  hides  me  In  His  se  -  cret  place.  There  in  faith  a  -  bid  -  ing, 

Lord  and  Saviour, Comes  with  joy  to  me;  In     its   qui  -  et    flow -ing, 
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Never  can  be  broken;  Who  shall  harm  the  trusting  heart  When  Pie  is  near? 
All  to  Him  con-fid  -  ing,  Thro'  His  spirit  I  am  sealed  An  heir  of  grace. 
Life  and  health  bestowing, Till  within  the  gatesof  pearl  The  King  I  see. 
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1. "Speed  a-  way,  speed  a  -  way    on  thine  er  -  rand  of    light,"    Sweet 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  waj     on  thine  er  -  rand  of     love,      Go 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,  let   the  shout  peal  a  -  long,      Tri    - 

G> 0 #-i-# # # — i 1 1 


as 


Iffi 


2 


tH± 


* 


W 


b 


^ 


1/  I 


H=±4 


t 


A— N 


t=i=i 


'5 


F* 


=1 


9^ 
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darkness,  the  deep  shadows  fall  On  sad  hearts  and  homes.  Oh, 
peace,  to  the  wea-ry,  sweet  rest;  To  the  homeless  a  glimpse  of  the 
Je  -  sus!   the  mes-sage  pro-  claimi  Christ  liv  -  eth  and  reign-eth,  go 
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speed  at  our  call,  Pierce  the  gather  -  ing  clouds  with  thy  In  -  mi  -  nous 
home  of  the  blest;  Let  an -gels  and  men  Thy  glad  wonders  por- 
forth    in    His  name;  "Up!      on-ward!  let    noth- ing  your  mission  de- 
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1.  Tlie    gos  -  pel  trumpet  sounds,  Let  those  that  hear,     o  -    bey;  A 

2.  The    gos  -  pel  tram  pet  sounds  In     thrill  -ing  tones  sub -lime;  The 

3.  He    seuds  His  her  -  aids  forth,  And  bids  them  in       His  name.  The 
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King    pre-pares      a  roy  -  al  feast  For  bun  -  gry  souls  to  -  day. 

mes  -   sage    of       re  -  deem-ing  love  To  earth's  re-mot  -  est   elime. 

rich      pro  -  vi  -  sion  of     His  grace  To  each    and  all  pro  -  claim. 
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come,  and  take    the   heav'n-ly      gift      Onr  glo  -  rious  King  be  -  stows. 
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1.  Out    of  the  shadow-land,  in  -  to  the  sunshine,  Cloudless, e-ter-  nal,  that 

2.  Out   of  the  shadow-land,  weary  and  changeful,  Out  of  the  val-ley  of 
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1.  How  ti  rui  a   foiui-da  -  tion,  ye    saints  of  the    Lord!     Is    laid  fur  your 

2.  Fear  not,  I    am  with  thee,  oh,     be    not  dis  -  may  d,   For   I     am  thy 
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faith   in     His    ex  -  eel  -lent  word!  What  more  can  He    say,  than  to 
God,    I     will  still   give  thee  aid;    I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  tliee.  and 
will    not    de-Bert     to    His  foes;  That  soul — tin/all   hell  should  en  • 
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you  He  hath  said, —  To  you,  who   for    ref-uge    to      Je  -  sus   have 
cause  thee  to    stand,     Up- held  by    My    gra-cious  om-nip-o  -  tent 
deav-or    to      shake,  nev  -  er — no     nev  •  er — no     nev- er     for  - 
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Savcfc  In?  Grace. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Duet.— Melody  in  2d  Tenor. 
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1.  Some,  day  the  sil  -  vor  cord  will  break,  And  I    do    more   as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Some  day  my  earthly  house  will  fall,  I     can-not   tell  how  eoou  'twill  be, 

3.  Some  day.wlien  fades  the  gold-en  sun  Beneatli  the  ro  -    sy-tint-ed  west, 
4.  Someday,  till  then  I'll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimm'd  andburningbright, 
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But,  O,  the    joy,  when  I  shall  wake  Within  the    pal-ace  of        the  King! 
But  this  I     know — my  All   in     All      Has  now  a    place  in  heav'n  for  me. 
My  blessed  Lord  shall  say,uWell  done!"'  And  I  shall  cn-teriu    -      to    rest. 
That  when  my  Saviour  ope's  the  gate,  My  soul  to  Him  may  take  its    flight. 
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Sax>efc  bg  Grace.— Concluded. 
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-ii-2- 


V- 


& 


-5> 


- 


I 


Thou    Lamb  of 


Strength  to     my 


1.  My      faith  looks  op       to    Thee, 

2.  May    Thy   rich   grace  im  -  part 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze    I     tread. 

4.  When  ends  life's  tran-sient  dream. When  death's  cold,  sol 
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faint  -  ing   heart, 
And      griefs   a  -  round    me  spread, 
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Sav  -  iour    di 
My     zeal    in 
Be    Thou  my 
Shall  o'er    me 
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Now  hear  me    while 
As     Thou  hast  died 
Bid    dark-ness   turn 
Blest  Sav -iour,  then, 
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a  -  way.     O         let    me    from  this  day  Be    whol   -   ly       Thine. 
to  Thee,    Pure. warm. and  changeless  be.  A        liv    -    ing      tire, 
a -way.     Nor      let     me      ev    -    er  stray  From  Thee     a     -     side, 
re-move:  O,       bear  me     safe      a-bove.  A        ran  -  somed    soul. 
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Fanny  J  Crosby. 
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1.  O'er  ••bad-owed  by   Thy  niight-y    wings,  Dear  Saviour,  lot    me     rest, 

2.  O'er-  shad-owed  by  Thy  might-y    wings,  What  tranquil  hours  I     s«-e, 

3.  O'er -shad-owed  by  Thyniight-y    wings,  My   sonl  shall  speed  its  flight 
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Where  doubt  and  danger    can  -  not  come,  Nor  earth-ly  care  mo  -   lest. 
Com  -  inun  -  ing  at    Thy    sa-cred  throne  In    per-fect peace  with  Thee. 
To       mau-sioDsof      e    -  ter  -  rial  day,   In  realms  for  -  ev  •  er     bright. 
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I  know  Thou  liast  ;I      know   Thou     hsst}  the  pow'r  to    keep  (the    pow'r  to    keep) 
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in)    Thy    se  -  oret  place  Thy  se-cret  place  ,  No       ill       can  harm  me    there. 
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43    SWftfng  Hwag  from  tbe  Saviour. 


Wilson  Meade. 


I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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1.  Drift-ing   a  -  way  from  the  Sav-iour,  Cast-ing  reproach  on  the  Lord; 

2.  Drift -ing  a  -way  from  the  Sav-iour,  Slighting  and  grieving  His  love; 

3.  Drift -ing  a  -  way  from  the  Sav-iour,  Lonely  and  helpless  Thou  art; 

4.  Drift -ing  a  -  way  from  the  Sav-iour,  Still  He    is  mindful  of     thee; 
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Drift- ing  a  -  way  from  His  Tern-  pie,  Heeding  no  longer  His  word. 
Drift- ing  a  -  way  from  the  Man  -  sions  He  is  pre-par-ing  a  -  hove. 
Drift- ing  a  -  way  from  His  peo  -  pie  Ev-er  so  dear  to  His  heart. 
Come  un-to    Him,  and   he-  liev  -  ing,  Pardon'd  thro'  grace  thou  shalt  be. 

h — A- 


m 


-0- 
-0- 


-H- 


JL.l. 


-#-T— $0-~ 


3=3=}: 


4     S     S     *—*—+ 


liwg 


Refrain. 


fM4—U- 


n 


-trsr 


9-T 


f 
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Drift-ing    a  -  way,     drift-ing    a    -  way, 
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a  -  wny  from  the   Sav  -  iour,  Drifting,still  drifting  a  -  way. 
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36e  Strong! 


Maltbie  D  Babcock. 
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^  Be    Btrong!  be    Btrong!  O       men  (O      men),    be    strong  (be  strong)! 
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1.  We 

2.  Say 

3.  It 

are  not  here  to    plajr,   to  dream,  to  drift;  We  Lave  hard  work  to 
not  the  days  are    e  -  vil — who's  to  blame? — And  fold  the  hands  and 
matters  not  how  deep  entrench'd  the  wrong, How  hard  the  battle 
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do      and  loads  to    lift;  Shun  not  the  struggle;  face    it.    'Tis  God's  gift, 
ac  -   qui-esce — oh,  shame!  Stand  up,  speak  out,  and  bravely,  in  God's  name. 
goes,  the  day  how  loug;  Faint  not, fight  on!  To-morrow  comes  the  song. 
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Be    strong!    be    strong!     O        men    (O        men),       be  strong  (be  strong  ! 
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1ft  is  3ust  a  Step. 


A.  L.  T.,  alt. 


Victor  H.  Benke. 
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1.  It 

2.  It 

3.  It 
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just    a  step  to     Je-sus;  won't  you  take it, friend. to-  night} 

just    a  step  to     Je-sus;  sin-ner,  won't yon  cross  the  Jinef 

just    a  step  to     Je-sus;  do  not   tar      -       -      ry,coineto-nigh' ; 

won't  von  take 
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He       is      wait-ing  to  receive  you;  won't  you  walk ...      in- to  the  light? 

Won'tyou   let  His  love, so  precious,  in  your  life for  ev-er  shine? 

Put  your  hand  in  His,  aud  fol-low    in   the     way of  truth  and  right. 

won't  you  walk 
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With  a  ten  -  der-  uess  e  -  ter  -  nal,  that  is  deep-er  than  the  sea, 
Tlio'  the  world  has  charms  al  -  lur  -  ing,  they  are  like  the  fad  -  iug  leaf, 
With    a      full  and   glad  sur-ren-der   put  your  trust  in    Him,  and   say, 

—  i     I    -i 


1 


Js— i- 


-*- 


~-3=Z 


r 


0- 


r 


>£ 


_^_i 


^  -i 


He  implores  you   and  iuvites  you,  say-ing  kind    -    -    ly/'Cometome." 

And  at  last  will  fall  and  wither,  leav-ing  on  -    -    -    ly  pain  and  grief. 

"Where Thou leadestme,0  Saviour,    I   will   fol  -    -    -    low  all  the   way." 

saying  kind!}7,"  Come  to  me, to  me." 
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1.  Will  there  be   light    at...  e  -    ven  -  tide,  When  my  bark  nn  -    ■ 

2.  When  I     draw  near   the..  oth  -  er    shore,  Will.. .      there  be  a 

3.  On     yon- der  shore  are  the  gold  -  en   gates,  That.,      lead  to  the 
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Will  faith's  bright  ray  il  -  lume  the  way,  O  will  there  be 
Of  those  I  knew  and  lov'd  on  earth,  A  -  wait-ing  me 
Where  Jesus  stands, with  ontstretch'd  hands/fo  bid    me 
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me ? Will  there  be     light? O 

on      the    strand? Will  there  be     light? O 

w el  come  there There  will  be     light, O 
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.For  Sd  Verse.— There  will  be  light, 
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will  there  be 
will  there  be 
there  will  be 
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There  will  be      light, 
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Will  there  be  light  at  e  -  ven-tide,When  ray  bark  un-nioors  for  sea? 
Will  there  be  light  of  fac  -  es  bright,  On  the  banks  of  the  crystal  sea 
He        is    the  Light  of  glo  -  ry  bright,  That    shone  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Anon. 
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1.  Praise    ye      the       Fa    -  ther      for      His      lov  -  ing    kind  -  ness, 

2.  Praise    ye      the       Sav  -  iour,    great    is        His    com  -  pas  -  eioD, 

3.  Praise    ye      the      Spir  -    it,      Com  -  fort  -    er        of      Is    -    rael, 
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Ten  -  der  -  ly    cares  He     for    His  lov  -  ing     children ;  Praise  Him,  ye 

Gra  -  cious-ly    cares  He     for    His  chos  -  en    peo  -  pie ;  Young  men  and 

Sent     of     the  Fa  -  ther   and    the   Son    to    bless    us;  Praise  ye    the 
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an  -  gels,  praise  Him  in  the  heav  -  ens,  Praise  ye  Je  -  ho  -  yah  ! 
maid-ens,  ye  old  men  and  chil  -  dren,  Praise  ye  the  Sav  -  iour! 
Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and    Ho-  ly    Spir  -  it.       Praise  ye   the  Tri-nne  God! 
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1.  Speak  a  word  for  Je  -  bus,  brother,  \\  liile  the  days  art-  pass-ing  by  ; 

2.  Tell   the  weary, way- worn wand'rer, Who    a  friend  has  ael-dom  known, 

3.  Point  the  mourner,  worn  with  sorrow,  To     the  home  be-yondthe  sky, 

4.  Seek  to  raise  earth's  fallen  children;  Such,  the  Saviour  came  to  bless; 
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Just     a    word,  the  an- gels'     list'ning,  Will     re-cord  that  word  on   liigh. 
How    the   Saviour  pit  -  ies,  lo  es  him.  Died     to  make  him  all  His  own. 
Where  the  Friend, with  love  un-dv  -i  i£.  Wipes  the  tear  from   ev-ery  eye. 
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O  -  ver  thy  gen  -  tie,  liiur-nmr-ing  tide 
0  -  ver  thy  waves  that  si-  lent  -  ly  flow 
Float-ing    a  -  way,  still  float  -ing    a  -  way. 
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wash'd  in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  A  -  bide  in    the  smile  of  His    love. 
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1.  Mort  zeal  for    the  Mas-ter,  more  faith  to     believe,  And  trust-ing  His 
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He  bids  us  draw  nearer 
He  wills  that  we  ev  -  er 
Press  on  -ward,  still  on-ward, 
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ask  for  the  love  That  comes  thro1  the  Spir-  it  with  pow'r  from  a  -  bove. 
bide  in  His  love.  And  drink  of  the  fountain  that  flows  from  a  -  bove. 
close  to    His  love,  With  hope  sure  and  steadfast  that  uoth-ing  can  move. 
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1.  Trim  thy  lamp  and  keep  it  luirn-ing  With  a  clear  and  stead  y  ray; 
*J.  Nev-er  wan  -  ing.  t-v  -  ei  shin -ing,  1  Imy  and  night  thy  lamp  nlnstbV. 
3.  Trim  thy  lamp  and  keep  it  luirn-ing  With  the  flame    of  BaAsred  love, 
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It  may  cheer  a  wea-ry  pil-  grim. That  perchance  has  lost  his  way. 
Lest  a  la-other's  feet  should  stumble. And  his  fall  be  charg'd  to  thee. 
Pointing  ev   -    er    to    the  mansions  Of      e  -  ter-nal     rest    above, 


0~     h 

' 9 


si 


PF 


D. s. — Keep  it  trimm'd  and  shining  brightijf%   Jbr  His  com-iug  draw-cth  nmr. 
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Trim  thy  lamp,  and  keep  it  burning.  Till  onr  bless-  ed  Lord  ap  -  m  ;.r; 
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lanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  March  on,  with  the  cross  be  -  fore     us,  0       ar  -  my   of  Christ, our  Kiug ; 

2.  March  on      to    the    glorious   con  -fliot  With  zeal  that  shall  ne'er  de-cline; 

3.  March  on,  with    a  stead-fast    pur-pone, No  pow'r  in  the  world  can  shake, 

4.  March  on     till   the  war- fare    end  -  ed,  Our  ar  -  inor  and  cross  laid  down, 
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His  name  be  the  soldier's  watchword,  His  mer-cy  the  song  we  sing. 
March  on,  for  the  cause  we  hon  -  or,  Hold  fast  to  the  truth  di  -  vine. 
And  He  who  commands,  Go  for-ward !  Will  never  His  own  for-  sake. 
Then  cloth'd  bv  the  King,our  Lead-er,    Re  -  ceive  at  His  hands  our  crown, 
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March  on   (march  on),  march  on  (march  on),  March  on,  with  its  standard  high  ; 
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Shouting  vic-to-ry!  vic-to-ry!   vie- to-  ry  !  Thro'  Christ our  Redeemer  King. 
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with-out  Thee,  O       Sav  -  iour  of     the     lost, 
with-out  Thee,  I      can  -  not  stand    a  -  lone; 
without  Thee,  for  years  are     fleet  -  iDg  fast, 
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Whose  precious  blood  re  -  deemed  me  At  such    tre-men-dous    cost; 
I  have     no  strength  or  goodness,  No   wis  -  dom  of     my      own; 

And      soon    in    sol  -  emn  si  -  lence    The  riv  -  er    must  be     passed 
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Thy  righteousness,  Thy  par -don,  Thy  sac  -  ri  -  fice     must  be 

But  Thou,  be  -  lov  -  ed    Sav -iour,  Art  all       in      all      to        me, 

But  Thou  will  nev-er     leave  me,  And  tho'   the  waves  run     high, 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  BUS  say, — "Come  un-to  me  and  rest; 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of     Je-sussay, — "  Behold,  I        free  -  ly    give 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of     Je-sussay, — "I     am  this  dark  world's  light; 
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Lay  down, thou  weary  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up -on  my  breast!" 
The  liv-ing  wa- ter;  thirst-y  one,  Stoop  down, and  drink, and  live!  " 
Look  un-to  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And     all       thy  day  be  bright!  : 
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I   came  to  Je  -  sus    as 
I   came  to  Je  -  sus  and 
look'd  to  Je  -  sus  and 
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I     was,      Wea  -  ry  and  worn  and  sad, 
I   drank     Of     that  life  giv- ing  stream; 
I   found     In     Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest- ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd, my  soul  reviv'd,  And  now  I  live  in  Him; 
And     in  that  Light  of   Life    I'll  walk    Till  traveling  days  are   done; 
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11  t>ear&  tbe  tDotce  of  Jesus  Sa^— Concluded. 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest-ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  reviv'd,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
And     in  that  Light  of  Life    I'll  walk    Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 
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1.  Show  your  col-ors, while  you  journey   Lift  the  gos  -  pel  ban-ner  high; 

2.  Plant  your  col-ors    on  the  mountains, On  the  hill  tops  and  the  plains; 
3. 'Neath  the  col-ors    of    your  Captain    Charge  agfiinst  the  ranKS  of  sin; 
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Let     it    tell    of  Christ, the  Savion:,^  ho  for  sinners  came  to    die. 
Eal  -  ly  round  the  glorious  standard  Of     the  King  who  ev  -  er  reigns. 
You  shall  scale  the  mighty  ram-parts,  And  the  vie -fry  you  shall  win. 
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d.s. — Till     it  waves  o'er  ev  -'ry    na-tion,  And  the  kingdoms  of     the  world. 
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Show  your  col-ors,  show  yoxir  col-ors,   Let  the  ban-ner  be  unfurled, 

J J S      0    '    .  m ■ •—         -~-        -» •-         — - 


r#-ft 


i 


^gf^ 


r 


£ 


r 


i 


3=£ 


5 


Copyright,  1896,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.        ^Q 


56 


Me  fkrxow  not. 
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bills   of    e  -  ter-nal    de  -   light,     And    a-  gain,  and  a  -  gain  the  sweet 
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sto   -  ry   re  -  peat,   As  they  walk  with  the  Sav-iour    in      white. 
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1.  Oh.  my  Fa-ther,    I      have  sin  -  ned  And  have  wauder'd  far  from  Thee; 

2.  God  in  Heav-en,   hear  me,  take  me,  Fill  me  with  Thy   love   di  -  vine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,    keep  me  near  Thee, By    the  wou-drons  pow'r  of   love; 
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Throw  Thy  mighty  arms    a  round  me,  Cleanse  me, scheme, make  me  free. 
Pu    -    ri  -  fv    my  heart  from   e  -  vil,  Make    me  tr     -  ly,    whol  -ly  Thine. 
And,     at  last,  do  Thou  re-ceive  me,  With   the  saved  in  Heav'n  a-bove. 
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Ubere's  a  Beautiful  Song. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  There's  a  beau-ti-ful  song  I    love    to  sing  With  spirit  glad  and  free, 

2.  O     that  beautiful  song  was  written  in  blood  That  fiow'd  from  Jesus'  side ; 

3.  O    thatbeautiful  song  my  heart  has  learn'd,Waslearn'd  at  Je-sus'  feet; 

4.  And  that  beau-ti-ful  song  I    love    so  well,  I'll   sing  a- gain  on    high, 
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Whose  notes  withheav'nly  music  ring — 'Tis  the  on  -  Ij  song  for      me! 
And    shows  the  lov-ing  heart  of  God  Thro' Christ  the  eru  -  ci  -    fied. 
With      dy -ing  loveo'ermeHeyearn'd,And    gives  me  joy  com  -  plete. 
Where  Christ  and  all  the  an-gels  dwell, And    none  shall  ev  -  er       die. 
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There's  on  -ly   one  song  I     love    to  sing,  I   want  nooth-er  be  -  side. 
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This  song  is    of  Je-sus,  my  Lord  and  King, Of  Je:sus  the  cru-ci  -  tied. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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er!    He    lives,  nry  Lord  and    King! 
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1.  He  lives,   my  great  Re- deem 

2.  He  lives,   my      In  -  ter  -  ces    -    sor!   Ho  -  san-nah  to     His     name! 

3.  He  lives,   my  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour!  Thro' His    a-ton-ing     love 
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To    Him  with    joy    and  glad  -  ness    My  grate -fill  praise  I      bring 

I     know  that    ev  -  ery  prom  -  ise     Thro' faith  I    now  may  claim. 

I      have    the  sweet  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Of     end  -  less  joy     a  -  bove. 
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He  cheers  me    with   His  pres  -  ence,  And  gives  me  peace  with-in. 
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F.  W.  Faber. 
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Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  O     Par  -  a  dise!  O      Pur  -  a-dise!  Who  dotli  not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  O     Par  -  a-dise!  O      Par  -  a-dise!  The  world  is   growing    old; 

3.  O     Par  -  a-dise!  O      Par  -  a  dise!  I     great  -  ly  long  to      see 

4.  Lord  Jc-sus,  King  of  Par  -  a  dise,  Oh,  keep  me     in    Thy  love, 
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Who  would  not  seek  the  hap  pyland  Where  they  thatlovedare  blest? 
Who  would  not  be     at  rest  and  free   Where  love  is  nev  -  er     cold? 
The     spe-cial  place  my  dearest  Lord  In      love  pre-pares  for  me. 
And     guide  me  to  that  happy  land   Of       per-fect  rest    a  -  bove. 

S     !        I         I  N    !     „  I 


d= 


$ 


rt 


S& 


1 — i — i — r 


Refrain. 


wv  \A 


&- 


-?£jl+ 


3#- 


*E& 


2 


Where  loy  -  al  hearts,  and      true, 

Where  loy       -    -     al  hearts,  and  true,  Stand  ever     in     the    light, 
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All      rap  -  ture    thro'  and  thro,' In  God's  most  ho   -  ly     sight. 
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Anon.  Geo.  C.  Stebbinj. 
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1.  If      a  -  ny    lit  -  tie  word  of  ours  Can  make  one  life  the    bright-er, 

2.  If     a  -  ny    lit  -  tie  love   of  ours  Can  make  one  life  the    sweet -er, 

3.  If     a  -  ny    lit  -  tie  tho't  of  ours  Can  make  some  work  the  stronger, 
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a  -  ny  lit  -  tie  song  of  ours  Can  make  one  heart  the  light  -  er, 
a  -  ny  lit  -  tie  care  of  ours  Can  make  one  step  the  fleet  -  er, 
a  -    ny  cheer-y    smile  of  ours  Can  make  its  brightness    ion  -  ger, 
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God  help  us  speak  that  lit  -  tie  word,  And  take  our    bit    of     sing  -  ing, 
If         a  -  ny   lit-  tie    help  may  ease  The  bur -den    of     an-  oth  -  er; 
Then  let    us  speak  that  tho't  to  -  day  With  ten -der   eyes  a  -  glow  -  ing, 
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And  drop  it     in   some  lone- ly  vale,  To     set    the    ech-oes     ring -ing. 
God  give  us  love  and  care  and  strength  To  help  a  -  long  each  oth-  er. 
So    God  may  grant  some  wea-ry  one   Shall  reap  from  our  glad  sow  -  ing. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Victor  H.  Benke 


6-4- 


1.  To     die,  and  yet  to     live    a  -gain  Beyond  the  reach  of  toil  and  pain, 

2.  To      lay   the  work  of   life   aside,  And  launch  our  bark  on  Jordan'stide, 

3.  By  faitli,fromPisgah"s  loft-y  height, We  "view  the  land  of  pure  delight," 

4.  'Twill  not  belong;  afew  more  years  Of  storm  and  sunshine,  joy  and  tears, 
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To  sleep,  yet  wake  inheav'n  a-bove,And  feel  the  bliss  of  per-fect  love. 
To    mark  the  furling    of    the  sail, The  anchor  dropp'd  within  the  vail. 
And  hear  strange  melodies, that  seem  Like  rau  -  sic  floating  in      a  dream ! 
Then  we, the  Saviour's  cross  who  bear, Thro' grace  divine  shall  enter  there. 
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O  thought  which  on-ly  God  inspires!  O      joy  the  yearning  heart  desires! 
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O  blest  abode  where  storms  shall  cease,  And  every  wave  be  hush'd  to  peace. 
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1.  Spread  the  sails, and  speed  the  ves-sel   To       its    ha-ven  bright  and  fair; 

2.  Spread  the  sails, and  speed  the  ves-sel,  There  is  One  who  rules  the  wave; 

3.  Spread  the  sails, and  speed  the  ves-sel;  Dark  at  times  our  voyage  may  be; 

4.  Spread  the  sails, and  speed  the  ves-sel;  Near-  er     to     the  port  we  come; 


I 


h  r* 


1     1 


4-9- 


-r-t 


-0 — 0- 

-0 — 0- 


-0- 


-7—V- 


V" 


&~ 


V 


W 


-#- 
-0- 


■0- 
-#- 


*-#i 


-j- 


F=F 


-V—?- 


tf 


T 


Je  -  sus  waits    to  bid   us  welcome;  Our      e  -  ter  -  nalrest    is  there. 
And, when  billows  gath-er  round  us,  His     al-might- y  arm  will  save. 
But  we'll  sure  -  ly  make  the  har-bor;E   -   ven  now  its  shores  we  see. 
Yoic-es  hail     us  in  the  dis-tance;  Praise  the  Lord!  we're  almost  home. 
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Nev-er-more  our  faith  shall  wav-er ,  Nev-er-more  our  strength  shall  fail ; 
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Nev-er-more  our  hearts  be  troubled  When  we  anch-or  in    the  vail. 
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1.  A        ship  swung  out  from  her 

2.  None  knew  the     port..       she 

3.  Some  souls,  cut    oft   from  the 
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Her..        fut  -   ure   was     en-shroud-ed     In 
With        dark-  ness  round  a-   bout  them, And 
They  shall  ride    the  storms  out    safe  -  ly,    Tho'the 
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pen'd  out     at  sea. 
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1.  Good-night,  good-night, my  brother;  May  earth -ly     cares  now  cease, 

2.  Good-night,good-night,iny  brother;  May  God,  who  reigns  a  -  bove, 

3.  Good-night,good-night, my  brother;  We    slum-ber     free  from  care, 

4.  Good-night, good  night,  my  brother;  And  when  the  morn  doth  break, 
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God  gives  us   rest  and   peace.  \ 

Look  down  on    us      in     love.     [   ~      -.     .  ,  .  ,     .  Ump1 +1 

For    God     is     ev-ery   where.  (  Good-mght,good-night,my  brother, 

May    we      in  peace  a  -  wake.  / 
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Good-night. 
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May  God      in   love  watch  o'er  us  :.. 
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Good-night, good-night. 
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Sball  Me  Meet? 
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meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  Where  the  surg-es  cease  to 


1.  Shall  we    meet   be-yond  the   riv-er,  Where  the  surg  -  es  cease  to    roll? 

2.  Shall  we    meet  in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we    meet  in  yon-der    cit  -  y,   Where  the  tow'rs  of  crys-  tal  shine? 

4.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour,  When  He  cornea  to  claim  His  own? 
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Where,  in    all  the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er  Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  I 

Shall    we  meet  and  east  the  an-chor  By    the    fair,  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore? 

Where  the  walls  are  all     of     jas-per,  Built  by  work-man-ship  di  -  vine? 

Shall    we  know  His  bless-ed     fa-vor,  And  sit  down  up- on   His   throne? 
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Shall  we   meet,  shall  we   meet,  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the    riv  -  er, 
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Me  Sball  meet. 


John  Atkinson,  D.D 
Moderato. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  be-yond  the    riv  -  er,     By-and  -  by, 

2.  We  shall    see    and  be  like    Je  -  bos,   By-and  -  by, 

3.  When  with  robes  of  snow-y  white-ness.  By-and  -  by. 
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And  the  dark    -     nesswillbe      o  -  ver,    By-and  -  by, 
He     a    crown  of  life  will  give  us,     By-and  -  by, 

And  with  crowns       of  dazzling  brightness,  By-and  -  by, 
And  the  darkness 
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With  the    toil  -   some    journey  done,    And  the  glorious  bat- tie 
And    the    an    -    gels     who  fill-  till      All    the  mandates  of  His 
There  our  storms  and      per-ils  pass'd,  And  with  glo-ry  ours  at 
With  the  toilsome 
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We  shall  shine  forth  as  the     sun,  By  -  and  -  by, 

Shall  at  -  tend  and  lovens     still,  By  -  and  -  by, 

We'll  pos-sess   the  kingdom  vast,  By  -  and  -  by, 
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by  -  and  -  by. 
by  -  and  -  by. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Speeo  on  tbc  tlGlfnos. 


Victor  H.  Benfce, 
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1.  Speed  on  the  wings  of  the  morn -ing fair,  Speed    to    the  cross  for  thy 

2.  Speed  to  the  Rock  that  was  cleft  for  thee, There from  the  storm  shall  thy 

3.  Wea  -  ry  thy  heart  with  its  load  oppressed,  Haste,like  the  dove  when  she 
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hope     is     there ;  Why should'st thou lou - ger  thy     bur  -  den     bear? 
ref  -   uge       be;    Wash    in       the    fount -ain  that   Hows    so       free, 
found  no      rest;  Why     wilt    thou    Liu  -  ger,   un  -  saved,  un  -  bles&'d  ? 
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Fly,  fly  a  -  way  to 
Flows  from  the  side  of 
Haste  to  the  feet    of 
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Je  -  bus.  } 

Je  -  sus.  /  Come  and  believe.  Come  and  receive 
Je  -  sus.) 
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All   that  His  mer  -  cy    has  promised   to  thee;     Fly,    fly      a -way, 
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Fly,     fly 
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John  H.  Newman. 
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John  B.  Dyked. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly    Light,    a -mid  th'en-cir-  cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me 

2.  I        was    not      ev   -  er  thus,norpray'd  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  ine 

3.  So      long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it       still  Will   lead  me 
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on ;       The   night     is        dark,      and     I        am      far      from       home, 
on;       I        loved     to      choose    and   see     my     path;  but         now 
on         O'er  moor    and       fen,      o'er  crag    and     tor  -  rent,        till 
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Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The    night   is 
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gone, 


Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to 
I  loved  the  gar  -  ish  day;  and,  spite  of 
And  with  the    morn  those  an  -  sel  -  fac  -  es 
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The      dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step    e 
Pride  ruled  my     will:    re  -  member     not 
Which  I      have  loved  long  since, and    lost 


nough    for      me. 
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%ook  Mot  JBchinb  Uhee. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Look  not 
*J.  Look  not 
3.  Look    not 


be -bind  thee,  O  sin  -  ner, 
be -hind  thee,  O  lost  one, 
be -bind  thee,    The  temp  t-er 


bo -ware;   Haste  to       tin- 
be -ware;   Why  dost   thou 
is    near;    Speed  to       the 
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lin  -  ger  Twixt  hope  and  de-  spairl  Dan-ger  and  dark-ness  En  - 
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lure  thee  to  stay;  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  thee,  Then  why  still  de  -  lav  I 
corn-pass  thy  way  ;  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  thee,  Tben  why  still  de  -  lay  I 
call- in  g     to-day;   Come  to   thy  Father's  house,  O        why  still   de-layl 
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(Soft  Omnipotent. 


Rev.  Maltbie  D.  Babcock. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  God.     of  the  Dew,  In     gen-tlest  min- is  -   try, 

2.  God     of  the  Star, 
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I     some  soul  re-fresh   a  -  new. 
dread. lest  I  thine  or  -  der   mar. 


God    of    the  Sun,   Far-flaming heauand 
God    of    the  Sea.    Ma  -  jes-tic, vast,pro- 
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light,  Be     my    de  -  light    On    ra    diant  er- rands  swift  to    run. 

found.        Enlarge  my  bound, — And  broader,  deep- er     let      me    be. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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op-preas'd; 


1.  Hast  Thou  room, O  blessed  Sav-iour,  For    a    heart  by     sin 

"2.  Thou  hast  eall'd,  I  have  not  au-swer'd,And  my  tears  re  -  pent-ant   flow 

3.  At      the  fountain  Thou  hast  o-  pen'd,  Wilt  Thou  wash  my  sins   a  -  way 
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I      am    wea-ry,    heav-y  -  lad  -  en,    May   I     come  to    Thee  and  real  I 
For  my   soul    is       al  -  most  fainting,  And    I    know  not  where    to    go. 
In   Thy  mer  -  cy   wilt  Thou  bring  me    Out   of   dark-ness    in    -    to  dayl 
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Is  there  room,  O  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  In  Thy  arms  of  love  for  me; 
Is  there  room,  O  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  HastThou yet  a  place  for  me; 
Yes !  there's  room,Thy  word  declares  it,    Still  Thou  hast  a    place  for   me; 
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May  a      bro  -  ken,   con-trite  spir  -  it      Cast    it  -  self    by    faith  on  Thee? 

May   I     take  Thy  yoke  and  bear   it,     May    I     come  and  learn  of  Theel 

I       am  saved  thro' Thy    a  -  tone-ment,And    I      now   can    rest   in  Thee. 
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Fann7  J.  Crosby 
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H  Song  of  praise* 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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J.   A     song    of  praise  to     Je  -  sus,  Our  great  High  Priest  a  -  bove, 

2.  A     song    of  praise  to     Je  -  sus,  Our    roy  -  al  Prince  and   King; 

3.  A     song    of  praise  to     Je  •  sus,  We'll  sing  it     o'er     a  -  gain; 
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Who  eov  -  ers  our  trans- gres-sions  With  His  a  -  ton  -  ing  love. 
Our  Strength  and  our  Re  -  deem  -  er,  The  Rock  to  which  we  clins:. 
We'll  join  the  blissful      cho  -  rus  And  shout  a  -  loud,  A  -  men. 
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The    joy.  the  peace  and    com -fort  That  from  His  Pres-ence  now. 
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Rev.  I.  M.  Chambers. 


(Baritone  or  2d  Tenor  obligato.) 


Geo.  C.  Stebbine. 
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God's       wind 
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Rolls  in 
They  fill 
God's  wind 
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wa    -    -    -     ters  dark,  Where  the  heart  hath       treas-ured    stores. 

winds will  blow,  For  the    life  which      sometimes   fails. 

send    -      eth  the  tide,     To further  our      lives 


a  -  long. 


O'er  wa  -  ters  dark,  Where  the  heart  hath      treasured    stores. 
The   winds  will  blow,  For   the  life    which     sometimes    fails. 


He  sendeth  the  tide,     To 


further  our       lives      a 


long. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord, our  Rock  e  -   ter-  mil.  Ilim  whose  arm  sal-va-  tion  bi  insM: 

2.  Praise  the  Lord  and  give  Him  glo  -  I  y.  While  His  wondrous  works  we  trace; 

3.  Ev  -  ery  eye  shall  yet   be  -  hold  Him,  Ev  -  erytongue  confess  His  name; 
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Praise  the  Lord  who  iiv-eth    ev  -  er,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Kiug  of 
Tell       a  -  far   the  bless-ed     sto  -  ry   Of       His  all  -  re-deem-iug 


Kings! 
Grace! 


Ev  -  ery  heart  shall  bid  Him  welcome  And 
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a -loud  His  praise  pro-  claim! 
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He      is    go-iug  forth  to   con    -    quer;    Great  in  pow'ranjd  strong  to  save; 
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O'er   the  world  its  roy- al    stand-ard      In     its  triumph  yet  shall  wave 
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Ube  Sanbs  of  Uime. 
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1.  The    sands     of  time  are    sink  -  ing,  The    dawn     of    heav-en    breaks, 

2.  I've    wrest- led  on  t'ward  heav-en,  'Gainst storm  and  wind  and    tide, 

3.  Deep  wa  -  ters  cross' d  life's  pathway,  The    hedge    of  thorns  was  sharp; 
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The     sum  -  mer  morn  I've  sighed  for — The      fair  sweet  morn  a  -  wakes. 
Now,   like       a    wea  -  ry    trav  -  'ler     That    lean  -  eth     on    his    guide, 

for        a    well-tuned  harp! 
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Dark,  dark  bath  been  the  mid-uigkt,  But  day-spring  is  at  hand, 
A  -  mid  the  shades  of  eve-ning,  While  sinks  life's  lin-g'riug  sand, 
To         join   the    hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jab      With   yon      tri-umpb-ant  band 
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And  glo  -  ry — glo  -  ry  dwell-eth 
I  hail  the  glo  -  ry  dawn-ing 
Who  sing  where  glo  -  ry    dwell-eth 
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77     TKHbere  will  i)ou  Spenfc  Eternity? 
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1.  Where  will  you  spend  Eter  -  ni  -  ty — Those  years  that  have  no  end  ?  Will  it 

2.  Where  will  you  spend  Eter  -  ni  -  ty — Those  years  that  have  no  end  ?  Will  it 

3.  Where  will  you  spend  Eter  -  ni  -  ty — Those  years  that  have  no  end  ?  Will  it 
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be     in  the   bet- ter  land?  Will  it     be      at  God's  right  hand,  Will     it 
be  where  the  ransomed  sing?  Will  it  be  with  the  glorious  King?  What  a  sub- 
be  on  the  golden  shore  Safe  with  the  friends  that  have  gone  before  ?  Safe  and 
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1.  Thou  art  my  shield,  O   Lord,  my  God,  When  foes  a- gainst  me    rise; 

2.  Thou  art  my  hope, tho'yail'd  in  clouds  My     sky  perchance  may  be, 

3.  Thou  art  my  trust,  the    eye    of  faith  Thy    nil  -  ing  hand  can  trace, 

4.  Thou  art  my  song  by  night  and  day,  Thy  name  will     I        a  -  dore; 
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To    Thee,  my  tow  -  er     and     defence,  My    soul    for  ref  -  uge 
I        will     not  fear  the    com -ing storm,  But  whol  -  ly  lean   on 
And  view  with  clear  and  stead  -  v  gaze    My  promised  dwelling 
Thou  art  my  strength  and  righteousness.  My    por  -  tion  ev  -  er  - 
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For  Thou  wilt  cot  -  er    with  Thy  wings,  And  keep  me  safe  from  ill, 
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the  rock  of     end -less  years  Thy  love  will  hide  me    still. 
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1.  Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night — 1  he  boy  oi  my  ten-d'rest    cure, 

2.  Once   he  was  pure  as  niorn-ing dew, Ashe  knelt  at  His  mother's    knee; 

3.  Go      for  mv  wand'ring  boy  tonight;  Go,  seareh  for  hiiii  where  you  will ; 
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The    boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer 

No    face  was  so  bright,no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as      he 

But  bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  I    love  him    still.  . 
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1.  Hark,  hark !  my  soul!  an  -  gel  -  ic  songs    are    swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green 

2.  Far,       far      a -way,  like  beiis  at    eve-  ning  peal -ing,  The    voice    of 

3.  On  -  ward  we    go,    fur    still  we  hear    them  sing-ing,'4  Come,  wea-ry 
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fields  and    ocean's  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed 
Je    -    sus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea;     And    la  -  den  souls    by    thousands 
souls,  for     Je  -sus  bids  you  come;"  And  thro'    the  dark,  its     ech  -  oes 
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strains  are  tell-ing     Of       that  new  life   when  sin     shall  be        no 

meek  -  ly  stealing,   Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  wea-ry    steps    to 

sweet  -ly  ring-ing,   The      mu  -  sic    of       the   Gos  -  pel  leads    us      home. 
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An  -  gel3    of   Je  -  sus,    an  -  gels  of  light,     Sing-ing    to  wel  -  come  tho 


Pilgrims  of    the  night,  Singing  to      welcome  the  Pilgrims  of   the  night. 
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F.  B.  E.  M    Herndon. 
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1.  There     is    work  that    we 
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3.  It          may    be     jour  joy 
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us    work  and  watch  and    pray,   Till     the    crown-iiig      day. 
not        i    -  dly   wait-  ing    stand,  Heed  the  Lord's  com  -  mand, 
your   trust    be     firm      and     true,    God      de-pends    on       you, 


-' 


k 


F 


1/ 


r 


I 


W, 9~  •" €~~ 


^ 


While  the  years,  by. 
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While  the  years. 

While  the  years  are    roll -ing    by, 
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There  is    work  that  we  can   do,    While  the  years  are  roll -ing  by. 
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J.  Edmeston. 


Evening  prater** 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Say- iour,breathe  an  eyening  blessing,   Ere    re-  pose  our    spir-its    sen1. 

2.  Tho'    de  -  struc-tion  walk  a-rourid  us,     Tho' the     ar  -  rows  past  us      fly, 

3.  Tho'   the  night   be  dark  ami  dreary,      Darkness  can  -  not    hide  from  Thee; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us.  And  our  couch  be  -  come  our  tomb, 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con-  fess-ing;     Thou  canst  saveaud  Thou  canst  heal. 
An  -  gel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us;  We     are     sale,  if   Thou  art  nigh. 
Thou  art   He   who,  nev-er    weary,      Watchest  where  Thy  pen  -  pie    be. 

May  the  morn  in  heay'n  a  -  wake  us,      Clad     in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 
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1.  Once  I  stood  up  -  on      a  mountain,  Looking  far     a  -   cross  the  sea, 

2.  Well   I  knew  the    path  of  <lu  -  ty,    But    my  la  -  bor    was  not  blest, 

3.  O       my  Saviour's  lov-ing-kind-ness,  How  it  rush'd  up  -  on    me  then, 
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Till  tlie  land  to    which  I  journeyed  Seem  'd  a  lit-  tie     way  to   me; 
For  my  self- ish  heart  grew  weary.  Ami     I    on  -  ly  sighed  for  rest; 
How  I  wept,  that   so    unmindful  Of    this  good-ness    I    had  heen ! 
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But    I  heard  the    Mas  -  ter    say  -  ing,  And  His  words  I'll  ne'er  forget, 
And   a-  gain  the    Mas  -  ter  call'd  me,    Ami  His  words  I'll  ne'er  for-get,- 
I      had  griev'd  Him  by  my   cold-ness,  But  His  words  I'll  ne'er  for-get,- 
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Thou  hast  left  thy  work  unfinished,  And  thou  can'st  not  en- ter  yet 

Precious  souls  thou  hast  neg-lect-ed,    And  thy  rest-ing      is     not  yet. 

"Be    thou  faith-f ul,"  and  re-mem-ber    There's  a  rest  re  -  main-eth  yet. 
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1.  My  wea  -  ry  soul      a  rest  hath  found,  A     rest  that  will  not  fail; 

2.  I       hide  me     in      this  Refuge  strong,  From  every  tempest's  blast; 

3.  Ye     com-fort-less     and  tem-pest-tost,  By  sins  and  woes  op-prest; 

4.  Ye    thirst-v,  from  this  smitten  Rock    Life's  crystal  waters  spring; 
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A      sure  and  certain  anchorage  ground  In  Christ  with-in  the    vail. 
And     sit  and  sing    un  -  til    the  storm  Of  wrath     is      o  -  ver  -past. 
Ye      tempted,  troubled,   ru-iued,  lost,  Come  find   in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  -'ry  storm-y  shock,  And  rest,  and  drink,  and  sing. 
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0     Rock       of    A-ges  cleft  for  me,  In  Thee         my  soul  securely  hide; 
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My  Tower  of  Strength,  I  fly     to  Thee,  And  safe  -  ly  there  a  -  bide. 
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I   was  wand'ring,  sad  and    wea  -  ry,  When  the   Saviour  came  un  - 
At  first     I  would  not     hearken.        But         put     off  till    the 

At  last     I  stopped  to     list  -  en —     His     voice  could  ne'er  de  - 

I       thought  His  love  would  weaken  As         more  and  more  He 
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to        me;      For  the  paths  of    sin  were  drear-y,  And  the  world  had 

mor-row,          Till  life   be  - -gan  to   dark-en,  And         I    grew 

ceive  me; —      I  saw  His  kind  eye  glist-en,  So          anx-ious 

knew  me,      But    it  burneth  like  a     bea-con,  And  its    light  and 
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ceased  to    woo  me;  And     I  tho't   I  heard  Him  say, 

sick   with  sor-row;  And     I  tho't   I  heard  Him  say, 

to         re-lieveme;  Then  I  knew   I  heard  Him  say, 

heat     go   thro' me;  And    I  ev-erhear    Him  say, 
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Refrain.   *  1st  2  lines  2<1  Tenor  a  little  prominent. 
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long  His  way, — 
long  His  way, — 
long  His  way, — 
long  His  way. — 
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Wand'ring  souls,  O  do  come  near  Me;  My  sheep  should 
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never    fear  me;     I      am  the  Shepherd  true,   I     am   the  Shepherd  true. 
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Sarah  Doudney. 
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1.  Sleep  on,    he  -  lov  -  ed,  sleep,  and.  take  thy  rest ;  Lay    down  thy 

2.  Calm    is    thy  slum- her      as      an     infant's  sleep:  But     thou    shalt 

3.  Un    -    til    we  meet    a  -   gaiu   be  -  fore  His  throne, Cloth'd  in     the 
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Sav -iour's  breast:  We     love  thee   well,  but 

toil      and     weep:   Thine  is  a       per  -  feet 

gives    His      own,     Un    -   til  we    know  e  - 
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►  Good-night !  Good-night !  Good-night ! 
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1.  O     my  Re-deem-er,  What  a  Friend  Thou  art  to  me!  O    what  a 

2.  When  in  their  beauty,  Stars  unveil  their  silver  li^ht,Then,0  my 

3.  Je-sus,my  Sav-iour,When  the  last  deep  shadows  fall;  When,  in  the 
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Re  -  fuge   I  have  found  in  Thee!  When  the   way    was   drea-rv, 
Sav-iour,  Give  meson^satnight — Songs  of  yon  -  der  mansious, 
si  -  lence,  I  shall  hear  Thy  call, — In   Thine  arms  re  -  pos-ing, 
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And  my  heart  was  sore  op-pressed,  'Twas  Thy  voice  that  lulled  me 
Where  the  dear  ones,  gone  be-fore,  Sing  Thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er 
Let     me  breathe  my   life   a  -  way,  And    a  -  wake     tri-um  phant, 
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To       a  calm  sweet  rest. 

On    that  peace-ful  shore.  VNear-er,  draw  near-er,  Till  my  soul  is 
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lost    in  Thee;  Near-er,     draw  near-er,       Blessed  Lord,  to     me. 
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88         Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  ZlDe. 

Edward  Hopper,  D  D. 


John  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me,    O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

2.  As      a    moth-er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last    I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear-ful  breakers  roar 
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Un-known  waves  be-fore  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Boist'rous  waves  o-  bt-y  Thy  will,  When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest,  Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
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Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-lot  me. 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-lot  me. 
May        I     hear  Thee  say  to    me,    "Fear  not,  I     will    pi-lot  thee! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  At    the  pool  of     old  Beth-es  -  da,  Once  a    lan-guid  suf-f  rer    lay, 

2.  Not  Be  tins -das  troubled  waters  Rais'd  him  from  that  couch  of  pain, 

3.  Still  that  kiud  and  great  Phy-sician, Precious  Friend  who  died  for  all. 


ISS 


*-*> 


■*-N 


M. 


hr 


-¥— ¥ 


rb-fc — K— N- 


IS' 


-i — i 


-?# — g# — #- 


1 — r 


4- 


f=P: 


v-y- 


4 


y    i/  i      i      ¥ 

He  had  tried  to  reach  the  wa-ters  Till  his  strength  had  ebbed  away; 
'Twas  the  kind  and  great  Phy-si-cian  Gave  him  health  and  joy  a-gain  ; 
Look-ing  down  in    ten-der    pit  -  y,     Now  ex-tends  the  gracious  call ; 
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Oth-ers,  stepping  down  be-fore  him,  Found  the  cure  he  long  had  sought, 
As  he  walked  beneath  the  sunlight,  With  a  firm  e  -  las -tic  tread, 
Come  re-pent-ing,  come  be-  liev-ing,  Hear  Him  asking  ev  -  ery     soul, 
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Then  the  Saviour,  bending     o'er  him,  Words  of  life  and  comfort  brought 
How  he  blessed  the  friend  who  bade  him  Rise,  go  forth  and  take  his  bed. 
Who,  like  Him  at    old  Beth-es  -  da,    Now  is     will-ing   to  be    whole. 
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Sweeter    far    than  sweetest  uiu-sic.  Fell  that  question  on   his    soul, 
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O  that    all  -  im-portaut  ques-tion,  Art  thou  willing  to      be   whole? 
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1.  Let    me  sleep  in  mother  earth,  Lay  her  sod  «p  -  on  my  breast ;  From  her  bosom 

2.  Let    no  pomp  of  marble  rise.  Writ  with  golden  praises  o'er;  Foes  will  none  the 

3.  If       for  ill    my  life  has  been,  Sculptor's  toil  were  vainly  spent ;  If  for  good  the 
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had  birth.  In    her  bosom  I  would  rest.  -\ 
less  despise, Friends  will  none  the  less  deplore.  >Rest, 
hearts  of  men  Build  the  no-blest  mon-ument.  * 
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1.  In  the  se-cret  of  His  presence  bow  my  soul  de-lights  to  hide!  Oh,  how 
k~\  When  m y  soul  i§  faint  and  thirsty,  'neath  the  sha-dow  of  His  wing  There  is 
3.  On-   1y   this    I  know;  I  tell  Him  all  my  doubts,  rnygriefand  fears;  Oh,  how 
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pre-cious  are  the  les-sons  which  I  learn  at  Je- sus' side!  Earthly  cares  can 
cool  and  pleasant  shel-ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crystal  spring;  And  my  Sav-iour 
pa-tient-ly  He    list-ens!andmydroopiiigsoulHecheers;Do  you  think  He 
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nev  -  er  vex  me,  nei-ther  tri  -  als  lay  me  low,  For  when  Sa-tan  comes  to 
rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet :  If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
ne'er  re-proves  me?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If     He  nev-er,  nev-er 
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tempt  me,  to    the      se-cret  place  I       go,       to    the      se-cret  place  I     go. 
ut  -    ter  what  He  says  when  thus  wemeet,  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet. 
told   me    of    the  sins  which  He  must  see,     of    the   sins  which  He  nmstsee. 
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1.  Lend   a    help-ing  hand,  my  broth-er,   To    the   wea  -  ry    by      the  way. 

2.  Lend  a    helping  hand,  my  broth-er,   Some  one  needs  your  help  each  day, 

3.  In       the  march  of  life,    my  broth-er,   Ma-  ny    fal  -  ter    by     the  way, 
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Bow'd  be-neath  life's  heav-y  bur-dens 'Mid  the  toil  and  beat  of  day; 
Al  -  ways  some  one  need-ing  eom-fort  You  will  find  a  -  long  the  way. 
Oft  -  eu    heart  and  courage  fails  them  In      the    mo-ment    of     the  fray. 
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Speak  the  word    of  cheer  that's  needed,  Bid  them  ask  God's  help,  and  then, 
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With  a      hand  that's  strong  but  gentle,  Lift  them   to     their  feet    a  -  gain. 
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Lend  a     help  -  ing  hand,  my  brother,  This  shall  have  its    own     re- ward, 
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And  the  good  you  do     an  -  oth  -  er      Is     re  -  meru-beied  by  the  Lord. 
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John  G.  Whittier.                           (Serenity.    CM.) 

Wm.  Vincent  Wallace. 

,JI         1         i           ^S^*.,.,           .1                    v       N 

Ul  ff  1    -1 

i 

■        r\   _              n 

*        r     r 

1 

0               0*0 

0      _r  J 

•     •                                 9 

&  — 1 

-H-I4— 4r-# 

-0-i 0 0 0— 

i  :  *0  90\   *0 

*     •        0          * 

M 

0          0          0 

tJ    1         • 

1.  We  may      not  climb  the  heav'nly  steeps   To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down: 

2.  But  warm,  sweet,  ten-der,  e  -    veil  yet        A    pres  -  ent  help     is        He; 

3.  The  heal  -  ing      of     the  seamless  dress    Is    by      our  beds    of      pain  ; 

4.0     Lord    and   Mas-ter    of       us   all,      Whate'er  our  name  or     sign, 
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In      vain  we  search  the  low-est  deeps,  For  Him     no  depths  can  drown. 
And  faith  has  still    its     01  -    i  -  vet,    And  love    its     Gal    -  i  -    lee. 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press.  And  we  are  whole    a  -  gain. 
We    own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call,  We    test    our  lives    by  Thine! 
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36  ow  ID  own  ttbine  Ear. 
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1.  Bow  down  Thine  ear,    O     Lord,     Thou  God       of    truth    and    grace; 

2.  In      Thee    a  -  lone  we    trust,     Our     hope   and  strength  di  -   vine; 

3.  We.    meet  like  those  of      old.      Who  gath-  ered    in     Thy    name, 
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Up  -  hold    us  with  Thy  might- y  arm, 
Now  let   Thy  soul  -  re  -  viv  -  iugpow'r 


To      Thy  most  Ho  -  ly    place. 

And  hide  our  lives    in   Thine. 
Be     kin -died    to       a     flame. 
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We  pray  with  one  ac  -  cord, 
O  grant  us  com* -age,  Lord, 
We     pray    for     per  -  feet    peace, 
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Its  prom -is'd  blessings, Lord, we  ask,    Ex-pect-ing    to     re-ceive. 
And  firm  -  ly  wield  the  Spir  -  it's  sword  Till    we    the    vio-t'ry   win. 
For  faith  that  soars  be  -yond  the  clouds  And  looks  with  -in    the  vail. 
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1.  Near  -    er,      my      God,      to    Thee,     Near    -    er, 
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Thee, 


2.  Tho'       like    the       wan  -  der  -  er,        The 
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3.  There     let     the       way      ap  -  pear,     Steps         un   -  to        heav'n-, 

4.  Then    with    my      walk  -  ing    tho'ts,  Bright      with  Thy     praise, 
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1 


"25 


J 4- 


-I — J 1 


t — 

That 
My 
In 
Beth 


F 


-U-4 


"25*- 


rais  -  eth 

rest      a 
mer  -  ey 

el        I'll 


me. 
stoue, 
giv'n; 
raise: 


d 


^ 


n 


-&. m— 


sr 


H 


^? 


^ ?P- 


^ 


(^ 


25 


g:gx 


I- 


-G.-1 


&.    • 


.2- 


-r 


~ 


+ 


-2. 


SriH 
Wt 
An 
So 


all 
in 

gels 
by 


-Ir-* 


m v     sons?     shall   be —     Near    -  er,  mv 

my     dreams  I'd    be —    Near    -  er,  my 

to      beck  -  on    me —    Near    -  er,  my 

my      woes      to     be —    Near    -  er.  my 

hi    1 


God, 
God, 

God. 
God, 


-22- 


ig   • 


1 — r 


-^ 


r: 


\- 


1 — r 


to  Thee! 

to  Thee! 

to  Thee! 

to  Thee! 


-£*_■£- 


_^_L_J 


i: 


^ 


^_i 


^ 


F 


-4 


J: 


z 


— 


d: 


-«—.-- 


T 

Near  -    er.        my     God,      to     Thee.      Near  -    er 


1 


-0- 
-#- 


^2=5^H 


=R^ 


6>-'—V&— — 


to 


Thee! 


IOI 


97 

Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
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1.  Throw  out     the  Life  -  Lino      a  -  cross    the    dark    wave,     There  is       a 

2.  Throw  out    the  Life  -  Line  with  hand  «pniek  and    strong:  Why  do     you 


3.  Throw  out    the  Life  -  Line    to    dan 
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who  tluu    will  dare    To   throw  out  the    Life-Line,  his     peril      to  share? 
hast -en      to  -  day—  Aud  out  with  the    Life-Boat !  a ■  -  way,then,a  -  wayl 
bil  -  lows    of   woe      Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow 
death. may  it      be       That  Je  -  sus  will  throw  out   the  Life-Line  to  thee. 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 
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1.  Ou      theKes-ur  -  ree-tion  morn-ing,  Soul  and  bod- y    meet     a -gain; 
2    Here    a- while 

3.  For     a  space 

4.  On    that  hap 

5.  Soul  and  bod 


they  must  be  part  -  ed,   Aud  the  flesh  its    sab  -  bath  keep. 
the    tir  -  ed    bod  -  y      Waits  in  peace  the  morning's  dawn; 
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-y       re  -   u   -  nit  -  ed,    Henceforth  nothing  shall    divide, 
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1.  Un  -  der  His  wings    I    am  safe-ly      ji  -  bid-ing;  Tho' the  night 

2.  Un-der  His  wings,  what  a     ref-uge    in    sor  -  row!  How  the  heart 

3.  Uu  -  der  His  wiugs,   O  what  precious    en -joy-ment!  There  will  I 
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deep-ens  and  tempests  are  wild.  Still  I  can  trust  Him;  I 
yearning  -  ly  turns  to  its  rest!  Of  -  ten  when  earth  has  no 
hide  till  life's     tii-als    are    o'er;        Sheltered,  pro- tect- ed,   no 
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know  he  will  keep  me;  He  has  redeemed  me  and  I  am  His  child. 
balm  for  my  heal-ing,  There  I  find  comfort,  and  there  I  am  blest. 
e    -    vil  can  harm  me;   Rest-iug    in     Je-snsi'in   sale  ev-er-more. 
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Un-der  His  wings,  un-der  His  wings,  Whofrom  His  love  ran  sever? 
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Un-der  His  wings  ruy  soul  shall  abide,  Safe-ly  a  -  bide,  for-ev    -    er. 
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W.  E.  Witter. 
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Gome,  Sinner,  Gome! 
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1.  While  Je-sus  whis-persto    you,  Come,  sin- uer,  come 

2.  Are     you  too  heav-  v    lad  -  en?  Come,  sin -uer,  come 

3.  Oh,     hear  His    ten-der  pleadiug,  Come,  sin-ner,  come 
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Wliile  we  are 
Je  -  sus  will 
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pray-ing  for  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 
bear  your  bur-den,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, 
ceive  the  blessing,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!      While  Je  -  sus  whispers  to    you, 


3 


i 


■2. 


-0- 

4 


3 


\  J  m 

-#-*— r 


f — I" 


5 


4 





4 


' — * 


\i 


tst 


#  «-T 


>f 


p 


-4— -f^ 


J=4 


— r 

Come,  sill- Der,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, Come, sin-ner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  receive  you, Come, sin-ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come !     While  we  are  praying  for  you, Come, sin-ner,  come ! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Ring  the  bells    of    Christmas  morn,  Tell  tbe  world  a  king    is  born; 

2.  Ring  the  bells    of    Christmas  day,    Waft  the  sto  -  ry    far    a-  May; 

3.  Ring  tin- hills    of    love  and  peace,  Ring  the  hells  till  time  shall  cease; 
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He,      the  Sav-iour    promised  long,  Come  and  hail  Him  with  a     song. 
Thro'  the    air,    the  earth,  the  sea,    Christ  has  come  our  life   to      he. 
Lo,      He  comes  with  us    to  dwell,  Christ,  the  Lord,  Im-man-u  -    el. 
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Wake  your  harps,  ye    an  -  gels  bright;  Sing  a  -  loud,  ye  hosts    of    light ; 
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Sing,    as    on      that     ho  -  ly  night,  Glo  -  ry      in     the  High  -  est! 
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©  Heart  of  fllMne. 
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1.  0     heart  of  rniue,  with  patience  wait.  And   be   thou  faith -ful  still; 

2.  O    heart  of  mine,  thy    all      re-sign   To    Him  who  guides  thy  way, 

3.  O    heart  of  mine,  with  pa-tience  wait  Till  thou  thy  work  has  done, 
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Con  -  tent  to  sit  at  Je  -  sus'  feet,  And  there  to  learn  His  will. 
Whose  Bounteous  Hand  supplies  thy  need  With  each  re-turn-ing  day. 
And     thou  shalt  hear  the    Mas  -  ter  sav, — Thro*  faith  thv  crown  is    won. 
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low  Him    o  -  be-dient-ly.    Who    do-  eth    all  things  well. 
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1.  A     storm  was    on    the     o  -  cean  wild,    Its  pow'r    I  could  not  brave* 

2.  The  storm  was  hush'd, the  bil  -  Iowa  slept,  The  morn   in  splendor  broke* 

3.  And  while   1    knelt  in   pray*r  to    Him,4 'From  whom  all  blessines  flow. ^ 
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When,  lo!       I  heard  my   Fa-ther's  voice  A   -  bove   the  eurg-ing  wave. 
A    -    gain  that  voice  with-in      my  soul  A      thrill    of    joy     a -woke. 

Once  more     1  heard  His    lov  -  in  g  voice,  Like  mu  -  sic,   soft  and   low. 
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Henry  W.  Baker. 
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i.  The    King  of    Love  my    Sitep-herd  is.  Whose  goodness  fail-eth 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv-ing   wa-terflowMy      ransom'd  soul  He 

3.  In  death's  dark  vale    I      fear  no      illWithThee.dearLord.be 

4.  And     so.  thro'   all   the  length  of  days,Thy   good-ness  fail  -  eth 
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I       noth-ing   lack  if         I       am  His.  And    He      is    mine  for      ev  - 
And,  where  the  ver-dant  pastures  grow,  With  food  ce  -  les-tial    feed- 

Thy    r«>d   and  staff  my     comfort  still.  Thy    ho  -  ly  Word  to    guide 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I *    sing  Thy  praise  With-  in     Thy  house  for      ev  ■ 
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J.  Montgomery. 
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1.  The      Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know;    I   feed  in  green 

2.  Thro'  the  val-ley  and  shad-ow  of  death  tho'  I  stray,  Since  Thou  art  my 

3.  In      the  midst  of  af  -  flic-tion  my    table  is  spread  ;  With  blessings  un- 

4.  Let     goodness  and  mercy,  my  boun-ti  -  nil  God,  Still  fol  low  my 
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pastures,  safe-fold-  ed     I      rest;   He       lead-eth  my  soul  where  the 

guardian,    no     e   -   vil     I       fear;  Thy      rod  shall  de-fend  me,    Thy 

measured  my  cup   runneth  o'er;    With    perfume  and  oil  Thou      a- 

stepstill       I   meek  Thee  a  -  bove;  I          seek— by  the  path  which  my 
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still  wa-ters   flow,  Re-stores  me  when  wand  ring,  redeems  when  op  - 
staff  be    my     stay;  No       harm  can   be  -  fall, with     my     Comforter 
nointest  my   head;  O         what  shall  I      ask   of      Thy     providence 
fore-fa-thers   trod,  Thro'  the  land  of  their  sojourn — Thy   kingdom  of 


95? 


te 


n  is 


£0 


fi>         0 


r — 


-0. 


-0- 
-#- 


f 


U- 


t 


v 


±±fe 


fr 


-•n> 


-N-- N- 


Tff- 


•y— ;*- 


r: 


-K — S- 


P=f 


r 


r 


I 


& 


ll 


pressed;  Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  Re  -  deems  when  op-pressed, 
near;        No       harm  can   be  -  fall,  with     my       Com-fort-er      near, 
more?      O         what  shall   I       ask     of       Thy     prov  -  i-dence   more? 
love;   Thro' the  land  of  their   so-journ— Thy      kingdom  of      love. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  When  the   twi-ligkt  shad-ows  gath-er,  And    I  view  the    set-ting  sun, 

2.  Keep  my  lamp  still  trinim'd  and  burning,That  the  world  its  light  may  see, 

3.  When  the  night  shall  close  a-roundme,  And    I  hear  the  surg  -  es  roar, 
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When  the  stream  of    life     is    ebb  -  ing  And  my  work   is    well  nigh  done, 
Though  I   know  not  when  Thou  eom-est,  May     I  watch  and   wait  for  Thee  ? 
May  Thine  arm    of    mer  -  cv   hide   me    Till    the  last  wild  storm  is   o'er. 
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May    my  faith  look  up      se-rene  -  ly,  Where  the  pur  -  er     wa-tersroll, 
With  my  faith  still  look -ing  up-ward,To        the    ha  -  ven     of     the  blest, 
And    my  faith  still  look -ing  up- ward,  With      a    clear  and  stead-fast  eye, 
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And  Thy  presence,  O  mj  Sav-ionr,  With  its  glo  -  ry  fill  my  soul. 
And  the  fade- less  joys  that  wait  me  In  the  gold-en  fields  of  rest. 
Catch  the  beam-ing     of     the  morn-ing  As        it  breaks  be- yond  the  sky. 
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107      Safe  in  tbe  Btms  of  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane,  arr.  by  H.  P  M. 
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1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of 

2.  Safe  in  the  arms  of 


Je   -   bus,   Safe  on  His  gentle  breast,  There  by  Hia 
Je   -   sua,   Safe  from  corroding  care,    Safe  from  the 


3.  Je-sus,  my  heart's  dear  ref  -  uge,  .!«-  -  sua  has  died  for  me;    Firm  on  the 
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love   o'er-shad  -  ed,      Sweetly   my  soul  8b all  rest.      Hark!  tis  the  voice  of 
world's  tempta-tions,    Sin    can-not  harm  me  there.     Free  from  the  blight  of 

Rock  of     A    -    ges      Ev  -   er    my  trust  shall  be.       Here  let  me  wait  with 
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an  -gels,  Borne  in    a   Bong  to      me,  O  -  ver  the  fields  of    <jlo  -  ry, 

sor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears,  On  -  ly    a    few  more  tri  -    als, 

pa-tieuce,  Wait  till  the  night  is    o'er;  Waittilll    see    the  morn -ing 
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On-  ly    a    few  more  tears.. 
Break  on  the  <:old-en    shore. 
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the  arms  of    Je     -      -    sua, 
Safe  in  His  arms, 
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Safe     on    His  gen  -  tie     breast. 
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shad     -     -      ed,  Sweetly  my  soul    shall    rest. 

His  love  o'ershaded,  yes,  sweetly  rest. 
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1.  Af-ter  tlie  sliow'r,  tjie  tranquil  sun:  Sil  -  ver  stars  when  the  day  is  done. 

2.  Alter  the  clouds,  the  vio-let   sky.      Quiet  woods  when  the  wind  goes  by. 

3.  Af-ter  the  knell,  the  wedding-bells,  Joy-ful  greetings  from  sad  farewells. 

4.  Af-ter  the  burden,  the  blissful  mead ;  After  the   fur-row,  the  wak-ing  seed. 
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Af-ter  the  snow,  the  emerald  leaves  :  Af-ter  the   harvest,  gold-en  sheaves. 
Af-ter  the  tempest,  the  lull  of  waves;  Af-ter  the  bat-  tie,  peaceful  graves. 
Af-ter  the    bud,    the  ra  -  diant  rose;   Af-ter  our  weeping,  sweet  re  -pose. 
Af-ter  the  flight,  the  down- y    nest;   Af-ter  the  shad-owy  riv  -  er —  rest. 
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(Melody  of  SOLO  in  2d  TENOR.) 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.     [Arranged  for  and  sung  by  the  Amphion  Quartet]      Geo.  C.  Stebbina. 
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1.  Soldiers  for  the  King  oi     glo  -  ry,    On-ward  now  with  courage  brave; 

2.  At    His  sig-nallet    us     fol  -  low.  At    His  mandate  let    as     go 

3.  He  has  said  that  we  shall  cou  -quer,  And  His  promise  we  be-liev<  ; 
1.  Onward!  forward!  firm  and  fearless   Il«'  will  guide  us  with  His  eye, 
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To    the  foremost  ranks  of  bat  -  tie,  With  our  fac  -  es  to    the    foe... 
He    has  said  Hisloy-al     sol  -  diers  Life     e-  ter-nal  shall  re  -  ceive. 
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1.  Trust-Jug     in     the  Saviour's  name,  Now  the  prom-ise    all  may  claim; 

2.  Now   the     joy  -  ful    words  resound.  Seek  Him  while  He  may  be  found; 

3.  Still    He   calls:  no     more   de-lay:  Soon  the  hours  will  pass   a -way: 
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Burdened  souls,  hy  sin  oppress'd,  Come  and  find  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 
Do     not  slight  the    gra-eious  call,    Live  for   Him  who  died    for    all. 
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1.  I.  .  .  .   walked  thro'  the  woodland  meadows,  Where       sweet      the 
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1.  De-ecend,  0  Flame  of  sacred  fire,  Now  may  we  feel  Thy  quick'uingpow'r; 

2.  Come,  like  a  rush  -  iug  wind,  we  pray,  AndletThy  presence  till  this  place ; 

3.  Come  down  from heav'u,  O  quenchless  Flame, Thro'  Christ, the  Everlasting  Son; 
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To    pur-est  love  each  heart  in  -spire,  And  keep  us  in  each  try-mg  hour. 

O    take  our  un  -    be  -  lief      a  -  way,  Baptize  us  with  Thy  boundless  grace. 
The  rich-es    of       His  love  pro-claim,  And  melt  our  every  heart  in     one. 
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There  is    no  pain  in  the    Homeland  To  which  I'm  drawing  near;    There 
And  when  I  think  of  the    Homeland    My    eyes  are  till'd  with  tears  :  And 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the   Homeland,  Of    Thy  re-deem-ing  love;   Christ 
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Julia  Sterling. 


11  am  IRebeemeb, 


Ira  D.  Sai.key. 
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Melody  marked  with  an  :»4,  other  parts  to  he  subdued, 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  except  when  ist  Tenor  has  the  air.  I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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Bmerica, 


Samuel  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


Adapted  by  Henry  Carey. 
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1.  My   conn -try,     'tis       of    thee,  Sweet  land     of  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

2.  My      na  -  tive  conn  -  try,  thee,  Laud    of      the  no      l>le  free, 

3.  Let     in  u  -  sic    swell  the  breeze,  And     ring   from  all      the  trees 

4.  Our      fa-  thers'  God,    to  Thee,  An  -    thor      of  lib  -  er  -  tv, 
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Of      thee    I       sing; 

Land  where  my  fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of    the 

Thy  name  I       love; 

I         love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  Freedom's  song; 

Let     mor- tal  tongues  a- wake,  Let    all   that 

To    Thee  we     sing; 

Long  may  our  land    be  bright  With  freedom's 
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pil-grim's  pride,  From  ev  -  ery  mountain  side  Let  free  -  dom  ring, 
tern  -  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long, 
ho     -      ly  light;  Pro-tect     us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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Francis  Scott  Key. 


John  Stafford  Smith. 
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1.  Oh,  y,  can  you    see,    by    the-  dawn's  ear  -  Iy  light,  What  so 

2.  On  the  shore  dim-ly     seen  thro' the  mists  of    the  deep,  Where  the 
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foe's    haughty  host      in  dread  si  -  lence     re  -  pos  -  es,What     is 
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stripes  and  bright  stars, thro' the  per  il  -  ous  fight,  O'er  the  ramparts  we 
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watched,  were  so   gal  -  Ian t-ly  streaming;  And  the  rocket's  red  glare, 
blows,     half  conceals,  half  dis- clos  -  es?  Now  it     catch-es  the  gleam 


9:  ' 


F5; 


d: 

0 


t=t    ■ 


-I 1 1    ( 


131 


XLbc  Stat>spancilefc  asanncr.— Concluded. 


bombs     burst-ing     in     air,       Gave     proof  thro' the  nigkt  that  our 
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flag  was  still  there;      Oh,     say,  does  the  Star-spangled  Ban -ner    yet 
shines  on  the  stream:  Tis  the  Star-spangled  Banner:  Oh,  long  may  it 
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3  And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntinglv  swore, 

That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battles  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  should  have  us  no  more? 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution. 
No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 

From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave: 
And  the  Star-spangled  Banner  in  triumph  doth  wave 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 

4  Oh,  thus  be  it  ever  when  freeman  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  homes  and  the  war's  desolation; 
Blest  with 'victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven-rescued  land 

Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation! 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 

And  this  be  our  motto:  "In  God  is  our  trust !" 
And  the  Star-spangled  Banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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1.  Hail!  Co  -  lum  -bia,   bap  -  py     laud,         Hail!    ye     be  -  roes, 

2.  Im  -  inor  -  tal    pat  -  riots,  rise  once  more,  De-fend  your  rights,  de- 
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heav'n-born  band,  Who  fought  and  bled  in  Freedom's  cause, Who  fought  and 
fend  your  shore,    Let  no  rude  foe      with  impious  hand, Let     no     rude 
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toil        and  blood  the     well-earned  prize, While  of-f'ring  peace.sin- 
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cere  and  just,  In  heav'n  we  place  a    man  -  ly  trust,  That  truth  and 
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jus-  tice    may  pre- vail,    And  ev  -  'ry  scheme  of    bond  -age   fail. 
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3  Behold  the  chief  who  now  commands, 
Once  more  to  serve  his  country  stands, 
The  rock  on  which  the  storm  will  beat; 
Tne  rock  on  which  the  storm  will  beat; 
But,  armed  in  virtue,  firm  and  true, 
His  hopes  are  fixed  on  heaven  and  you. 
When  hope  was  sinking  in  dismay, 
When  gloom  obscured  Columbia's  day, 
His  steady  mind  from  changes  free, 
Resolved  on  death  or  Liberty ! — Cho. 
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Julia  Ward  Howe. 


William  Steffe. 
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loosed  the  fate  -  f ul  lightning   of      His     ter   -    ri  -  ble,  swift  sword: 
read     His  righteous  sen-tence   by      the    dim     and   flar-ing   lamps: 

He    -    ro,  born     of    wo  -  man,  crush  the     ser  -  peat  with  His     heel, 
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His     truth     is      march-ing      on. 
His      day      is     march-ing      on. 

Since  God      is     niarch-incr      on." 
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4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment  seat; 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him!  be  jubilant,  my  feet! 


Our  God  is  marching;  on. — Cho. 


5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,  Christ  was  bora  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free. 


While  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 
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1.  Co    -    lum-biaf  the  gem  of    the    o-cean, 

2.  When  war  waged  its  wide  des  -  o  -  la  -  tion, 

3.  Ye        sons   of     Co-lum-bia,  come  hith-er, 

1 


»  -# 


r   ■ 

The    home  of  the 
And  threatened  the 
And    join    in  our 


■.s^x 


4*  4  ■  4 


*- 


n 


^ — p — 


i— Md— * 


0- — W---0— #- — ■ 


brave  and  the     free,         The  shrine  of  eacli  patriot's  de-votion, 
land     to      de  -  form,       The     ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation — 
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Thy       ban-ners  make  tyr-an  -  ny   tremble, 
With  her  flag  proudly  float-iDg  be -fore  her, 
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When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
The  boast  of  the  red.  white  and  blue. 
Three  cheers  for   the  red  .white  and  blue. 
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red, white  and  blue,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue;       Thy 
red,  white  and  blue,  The      boast  of  the  red, white  and  blue;  With  her 
red, white  and  blue,  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue;       The 
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banners  make  tyranny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
flag  proudly  floating  before  her,  The  boast  of  the  red, white  and  blue. 
ar  -  my  andna-vy  for-  ev-er,      Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
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Schneckenberger.     Tr.  C.  J.  Sprague. 


Karl  Wilhelm,  arr. 


1.  A      rail   in  thunder  tonesisheard,  Like  roaring  tide  and  clashing  sword  ; 
'J.  A  hundred  thousand  bosoms  8  well,  A  od  flashing  eye  the  im  pulsetell, 

3.  He  turns  His  glance  to  heav'n  on  high  And  feels  the  ne-ro's  Fa-ther  nigh, 

4.  While  yet  a  drop  of  blood  remain.  Or     yet    a  grasp  the  sword  re-tain; 

5.  On  rolls  theearth  and  flows  the  tide,  High  float  thebannersfar  ami  wid< 
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The  Rhiiit.  rhf  Rhine,  the  German  Rhine  !  Who'll  guard  its  waterslike  ash  i  inei 
The    Ger-man,hon-est, bold  and  brave,  The  ho  -  ly  land-mark  leaps  to  save. 
And    proud-ly  vows  that,  like  his  soul,   TheRhineshall  Germanev-er  roll. 
Or  yet     an  arm  the   ri  -  fle  aim,    No  foe-man  shall  thy  shore  defame. 

The  Rhine, the  Rhine,  the German  Rhine,  We'll  guard  its  waters  like  a  shrine. 
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Dear    Fa  -  ther-land,  may  peace    be  thine!  Dear  Fa-  ther-land, may 
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peace     be   thine!    Stand   firm,  stand  firm,  thou  guard  up   -    on        the 
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Rhine,     Stand  firm,  stand  firm,  then  guard  up    -   on 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Our  IRattve  %anb. 


German  Air,  arr. 


1.  With       fil  -  ial  love  we  cling  to  thee,      Na-tive  land,  our  na-tive  land; 

2.  Thy  fields  are  broad  with  plenty  crowned, Na-tive  land,  our  na  -  tive  land ; 

3.  Where  first  the  stars  of  freedom  rose,      Na-tive  land,  our  na-tive  land; 


The  cradling  place  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,  Na-  tive  land,  our  na  -  tive  land ; 
Thy  state-ly  trees  with  fruit  abound,  Na-tive  land,  our  na-tive  land; 
Our  veteran  sires  in   peace  re-pose,    Native  land,  our    na-tive  land; 
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No  oth-er  clime  such  deeds  has  done;  No  oth-  er  flag  such  fame  has  won ; 

Where  giant  rocks  ma  -  jes  -  tic  rise,  The  ea  -  gle  soars  to  reach  the  skies; 

Their  precepts  old,  their  watchful  care, The  smile,  the  song,  the  earnest  pray'r, 
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No  home  like  thine  be-neaththe  sun;  Na  -  tive  land,  our  na-tive  land. 
'Tis  thee  we  love,  'tis  thee  we  prize;  Na  -  tive  land,  our  na-tive  laud. 
Like  fadeless  gems  their  children  wear;  Na  -  tive  land,  our  na-tive  laud. 
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f>\>mn  to  tbc  flat). 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  All    hail    to  the    flag  with  its    col-ora    bo  bright, — The  time-honored 

2.  Oh.  green  be  the  graves,  that  in  mem  'ry  we  trace,  The  graves  where  our 

3.  Our  an-theina  we  raise    to    the  An-cieufc  of  Days,  The    Lord    who  in 
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flag    oi    our    na  -  tion;  It  sweeps  thro  the  air  like    a     orea-ture  of  light, 
he -roes  are    sleep-ing;  With  ten-der  e  -  mo  -  tion  we    hal  -  loW  the  place, 
triumph  de-ecend  -  ed  !    In     wars'  dreadful  hour,  by  the  word  of  His  pow'r, 
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In  -  spir-ing  our  hearts' ad  -  o  -    ra-tion!  All  hail     to  the   Hag  that,  so 
Where  friendship  her  vig-i]    is    keep-ing.  They  fought  for  the  flag,  and  the 
The  flag   that  we    love    was  de-  fend  -  ed.    Then  hail  to   the   flag,  our  Cre- 
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reus  -  ing  tbe  years  that  have  cir  -  cled     a  -  way 

To      join       in      the 
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O      land    of   the  free,  the  brave  and  the  true, 
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O      land  that  no    ty  -  rant  shall  sev  -    er,     Thy  ein-blem    of  peace,  the 
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red,  white  aud  blue,  Shall  float    in     its    beau-ty     for-    ev  -    er! 
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Mr.  Douglas. 
Moderate 


Bnnic  Xaurie. 


Alice  A.  Spottlswood.', 
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1.  Max   -  wel-ton's  braes  are  bon  -  me,     Where  ear  -  ly      fa's      tne  dew; 

2.  Her        brow  is  like  the     snaw-drift,    Her  throat     is      like      the  swan, 

3.  Like  the  dew  ongow-an      ly    -  ing,    Is  the  fa'     o'her  fal    -    ry  feet, 
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And  it's  there  that  An  -  nie     Lau 
Her         face     it     is       the     fair- 
And  like  winds  in  sum  -  mer   sigh- 
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Gied  me  her  prom  - ise  true, 
That  e'er  the  sun  shone  on, 
Her     voice    is     low     and  sweet, 
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Gied  me  her  prom  -  ise  true, 
Thaf  e'er  the  sun  shone  on, 
Her  voice   is     low      and    sweet, 


Which  ne'er  for  -  ^ot  will 
And  dark  blue  is  her 
And  she's  a'      the  world     to 
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And  for  bou-nie  An  -  nie  Lati-rie 
And  for  bon-uie  An  -  nie  Lan-rie 
And  tor    bon-nie    An  -  nie    Lau-rie 
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lay  me  down  and  dee. 
lay  me  down  and  dee. 
lay      me  down  and  dee. 
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1.  Oft        in 

2.  When    I 


the    still  -  y     night,  ere  slum-ber's  chain  hath  bonnd  me, 

re  -  meui-ber      all    the  friends,  so  linked  to  -  geth  -   er, 
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Me    still  •  y     night,  eve  slum-ber's  chain  hath  bound  me; 
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Fond  mem  -  'ry  brings  the    light    of     oth  -  er    days      a  -  round   me, 

I've      seen      a  -  round  ine      fall,  like  leaves    in     win  -  tr y  weath  -  er, — 
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The  smiles,  the  tears  of  childhood's  years,  thewordsof  love  then  spoken, 
I         feel  like  one,  who  treads  a  -  lone  some  ban-quet  hall  de  -  sert  -  ed, 
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The   eyesthat  shone, now  dinim'd  and  gone, the  cheerful  heartsnow  broken  : 
Whose  lights  are  fled. whose  garlands  dead,  and  all  but  him  de-part  -    ed; 
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G.  P.  Stowe. 


Ucmpcrance  Glee* 


T.  Cook,  arr. 
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1st  Voic*. 

1.  l.m    ver    -    y    fond  of    a 

?sd  Voice 


SO 


2.  I        like  with  a  friend     an      hour    to     pass: 

Xkd.  Voice.  1st 

3.  I        love        to    sing         a      Tenip'rance  glee:      So 
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cial   glass:     So      am    I. 

3rd  v 
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prance  glee:      So     do    I. 
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1st  V.  It    makes  the  time   so      pleasantly   pass.    And    fills  the  heart  with  pleas  •  tire. 
2nd  V.  But  lie  -  ver  with   the  "so    -  cial  glass,"  Un  -   less  it     he     cold     wa   -  tor. 
3rd  V.  I       long    to    see  thin  -  e  -  bri-ate  tree,     And    ev  -  cry  moderate  drink  -  er. 
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2nd  V.  Ah!   wa  -  tor  pure  doth  brighter  shine  Than  brandy,  rum,  or    sparkling  wine; 
3rd  V.  No!  friendship's  joys  are  so      divine,  They  never  should  be  pledged  with  wine. 
1st  V.  I'm     glad    to  meet  with  friends  so  true,  For      I    have  long  been  template  too. 
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But  sad  is  the  fix     if  the  liquors  you  mix.  Oh.  I   never  do  that.  Nor  I.     Nor  I 

1st    V.  2nd  \  .  3rd  \  1st  V. 

Perhaps  you  may  think  that  Ilovestrongdrink.  I  certainly  de.     And  I.     Xot  I. 

2wdV.  3rd  V.  1st  V.  all      daw> 

Then  1  understand  he's  a  Temperance  man,  I  reckon  he  is.  You're  right  All's  right- 
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Oh,     yes,  we  love     the     so  -  cial  glass,  But    it  must  be    filled  with  wa ■-  ter; 
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NOTE.-Three  friends  meet.  No.  i  is  not  known  as  an  abstainer.  Nos.  2  and  3  are  pledged  No.  x  sings iin 
praise  of  '  the  social  glass."  Nos.  2  and  3  give  their  ideas  on  the  subject,  and  ultimately  find  that  No.  1  agrees 
with  them.  .  _ 
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Sweet  an&  Xow. 
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1.  Sweet  and  low, sweet  and  low,  Wind  of  the  west  •  era    sea,         Low,   low, 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  sleep  and  rest,  Father  will  come  to  thee  soon,       Rest,  rest, 
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breathe  and  blow.  Wind  of  the  west  -  em 

on  mother's  breast,  Father  will  come  to  thee    soon  : 
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Come  from  the  moou  and  blow. 
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wa    -    ters  go,  Comefronitliedy-ingmoonaiidblow,  Blowhima-gain    to 
babe  in  the  nest,  Sil  -  ver  sails  all  out     of    the  west,  Un-der  the  sil  -  ver 
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me,         While  my  lit  -  tie  one, while  my  pretty  one   sleeps, 

moon,    Sleep,  my  lit  -  tie  one, sleep. my  pret-ty  one,  sleep.. 
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Irish  Air. 
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1.  "lis  the  last  rose     of        summer,    Left      bloom  -  ing    a    -     loue, 

2.  I'll  not  leave  thee,  thou    loue  one,  To         pine        on      the      stem; 

3.  So  soon  may    I         fol-low,   When   friend  -  ships  de  -  cay; 
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All      her  love-ly      com-  panions    Are        fad     -     ed      aud     gone; 
Since  the  love  -  lv       are      sleeping,  Go        sleep       thou  with   them; 


And  from  love's  shin-ing      cir-cle     The      gems       drop   a 
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No        flower  of  her  kindred,    No  rose- bud  is  nigh 

Thus,    kind-ly    I  scat-ter      Thy  leaves  o'er  thy  bed, 

When  true  hearts  are  withered,   And  fond   ones  are  flown, 
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To  re  -  fleet  back  her  blushes,  Or  give  sigh  lor  sigh. 
Where  thy  mates  of  the  gar-den  Lie  scentless  and  dead. 
Oh!  who  would  in  -    hab-it       This   bleak  world    a    -     lone? 
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1.  Roek'd  in  tbe  cradle  of  the     deep,      I   lay  me    down    in  peace  to  sleep. 

2.  And  suchthe  trust  that  still  weremine,Tho  stormy  winds  swept  o'er  thebrinu, 
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Se  • cure     I  rest  upon   the  wave,  ForThou.oh!  Lord.hastpow'r  to 
Or  tho*  the  tempest  fie-ry  breath  Rous'd  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and 
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Iknow  thou  wilt  not  slight  my  'call.For  Thou  dost  mark  tlie  sparrow'*  fall; 
In    ocean  cave  still  safe  with  Thee.  The  germ  of  im-mor-tal    -l   -    t\; 
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And  calm  and  peaceful  is   my    sleep,  Rock  d  in  tbe  cradle  of  the   deep, 
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And  calm  and  peaceful  is  mv    sleep,  Roek'd  in  the  cradle   of  the  deep 

j    ^  ^  ^      *  r^.  s 

9r-j      9  #  9         »,f       I  <g 


fe 


feJ 


i 


* — h— i/- 


P 


^^ 


0  •    0    90 0 0J^0 


V • 


m 


151 


138 
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Samuel  Woodworth. 


[Solo  or  Quartet.] 


G.  Kiallmark. 
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How    dear     to   this    heart  arc  the  scenes  <»f  my  child-hood,  When 

The      or  -  chard,  the  meadow,  the  deep-tangled  wildwujd,    And 

That   moss •  covered  buok-et    1  hailed  as    a  treas-ure,   For 

I  found    it    the     source  of  an  ex  -    qui-site  pleas- ure,   The 

N     N      -     S     S  - 


$± 


* 


-*—& 


D.  s.  Clio. —  The  old 


-/> — /- 


s 


oak-en      buck  -  et;  the      i 


ron  bound  buck  -  ct,       The 


-Q — h-' — S — i^ 1 v— ^ 


Fixe. 


fond  rec-ol  -  lee  -  tion  pre-sents  them  to  view!  / 
ev  -  'ry  loved  spot  which  my  in  -  fan-  cy  knew,  \ 
oft  -  en  at  noon,  when  re  -  turned  from  the  field,  ) 
pur-  est  and   sweetest  that   na  -   ture  can  yield.  \ 


The  with-,  spreading 
The  cot     of      my 
How   ar  -  dent   I 
Then  soon,  with  the 
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pond,  and  the     mill  that  stood  by    it.    The  bridge  and  the  rock  where  the 
fa    -  ther,  the    dai  -  ry-house   nigh  it,    And   e'en  tlie  rude  buck -ct    that 
seized  it.  with  hands  that  were  glowing,  And  quick  to  tin-  white-pebbled 
em  -   blem  of      truth  o  -   \  er  -  flow  ing,  And   dripping  with  coolness,  it 
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cat  -  a  -  ract  fell, 
hung  iu  the  well, 
hot  -  torn  it  fell. 
rose  from  the  well. 
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How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  it, 

As.  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lip-  ! 
Not  a  full-blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it 

Tho'  filled  with  the  nectar  that.  Jupiter  rips. 
And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitation, 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell, 
As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father's  plantation, 

And  sighs  for  the  bucket  that  hung  iu  the  well; 

Cho. — The  old  oaken  bucket,  etc. 
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John  H.  Payne. 


ftome,  Sweet  f>ome* 
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1.  'Mid  pleasures  and  pal-a-ees    though  we  may  roam,  Be    it     ev  -  er    so 

2.  An     ex  -  ile  from  home, splendor  daz-zles  in    vain —  O  give  me  my 

3.  To      us,    in  de  •  spite  of  the    ab-sence  of  years    How  sweet — there- 
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hum-  ble,  there's  no  place  like  home !  A        charm  from  the  skies  seems  to 
low  -  ly  thateh'd  cot  -  tage  a-  gain;  The     birds  sing-ing    gai  -  ly    that 
membrance  of    home  still  ap-pears;  From  allurements  abroad  which  but 
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hal  -  low  us  there, Which,  seek  thro' the  world,  is  ne'er  met  with  elsewhere. 
came   at   my  call,  Give  methem  with  the  peace  of  minddear-  er  than  all. 
flat  -  ter  the  eye, The  un-sat-is  fled    heart  turns,  and  says  with  a  sigh, — 
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Home,home,sweet,sweet  home !  There's  no  place  like  home ! 

There'sno  place  like  home! 
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140     Stars  of  tbe  Summer  IRigbt. 


H.  W.  Longfellow. 
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1.  Stars     of  the  summer  night!  Far    in  von    a-zure  deeps,  Hide,  hide  your 

2.  .Moon     of  the  summer  night]  Fardownyon  western  steeps,  Sink,  sinkin 

3.  Wind  of  the  summer  night  IWhereyouder  woodbinecreeps.Fold, fold  your 
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golden  ligbt; 

si -lent  light;  ^  She  sleeps,  my  lady  sleeps!  She  sleeps,  she  sleeps,  ruy  lady  sleeps! 

pinions  light; 
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141     Goo  JSIess  our  IRative  Xano. 
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1.  God    bless    our  '    na   -    tive    land;  Firm  may     she  ev   -    er    stand, 

'2.  For     her      onr    pray'r  shall  rise     To       God      a    -  hove  the  skies, 

J fe__J -| | |_      J  s      I 


.__ 


t 


3 


w    I 

' 

1 

1 

l 

J 

1    9          # 

1 

1 

i 

» 

m 

m            0 

s 

b       2 

# 

#* 

^~* 

J 

ft  •    5      * 

•            0            • 

/       p 

tm 

^ 

BJ   • 

V 

« 

^ 

*  •    1       * 

*            1               1 

t 

! 

W 

r 

i           :           i 

1 
■               ' 

r     1      ! 

Thro1 

On 

storm 
Him 

i                       i 
and  night ;  When 
we    wait;    Thou 

I 

I 
the 
who 

1               |                    k            |                |               1 

wild  tem-pesta  rave.  Ru  -  ler    of 
art    ev   -    er   nigh,  Guarding  with 

I           Nil!! 

£~A»      !-          - 

u 

*»  > 

M 

m 

m 

^       ^4 

-# — 0 — 0— 
1      1      1 

*-)« 

1  p    r 

J# 

0 

W 

W 

W 

•  •            1 

J 

b      « 

'• 

0 

i 

W 

0 

4% 

/      p 

1 

i 

r 

1 

W 

0 

~r 

1 

I 

f*      J 

r 

1 

1 

0  •    d      0 

9     0 

Copyright,  1893,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


154, 


<50b  J6leS3  Our  HatlVC  XattO.— Concluded. 
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wind    and  wave.  Do    Thou    our  e«>un  -  trv  save  Bv   TLv  Great  might. 


watch  -  ful    eye,    To     Thee 


loud    v  e    cry.  God  save  the      State! 
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Rudyard  Kipling. 


Gofc  of  our  jfatbers* 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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1.  God  of  our    fathers,  known  of  old.  Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle-line, 
*2.  The  tuui-ult  and  the  shouting  dies;  The-  captains  and  the  kings  de-part; 
3.  Far  call'd.  our  navies  melt  a  -  way.  On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire, 
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Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold  Do-min-ion    o  -  ver  palm  and  pine; 
Still  stands  Thhie  ancient  sae-ri-tiee.  Au  humble  and      a   con-trite  heart ; 
And  all  onr  pomp  of    yes  -ter-day,  Is     one  with  Xin-e  -  veh  and  Tyre; 
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Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet.  Lest  we  for-get,  lest  we  for  -  get. 

Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet.  Lest  we  for-get,  lest  we  for  -  get. 

Judge  of   the  nations,  spare  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get,  lest  wi  for  -  get 

Mil 


££ 


-&- 


^> 


*- 


1— r 


IB 


155 


143   SDownwarb  Sinks  tbe  Setting  Sun. 
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1.  Downward  sinks  the  set- ting   sun,     Soft  the    evening  shadows  fall; 

2.  Au  -  tuinn  gar  -  ners  in     her  stores— Poi- son   of      the    fad  ing  year, 

3.  Youth    is  vanished,  manhood  wanes;  Age  its  forward  shadow  throws; 
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Light  is  fly  -  ing, 
Leaves  are  dy  -  ing, 
Day        is       dy  -  ing, 


Day     is      dy -ing,  Dark- n ess 

Winds  are  sigh-ing,  YYhisp'ring 
Years  are     fly -ing,  Life   runs 
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To     all  good  night, 
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steal  -  eth    o  -  ver  all 

of        the  win-ter  near. 

on  -  ward  to     its  close.  Goodnight,  to  all  good  night, 
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Good  night, 
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all   good  night,  good     night,  Good      night,      good  night;  Good  night. 

all  good  night, good  night, Nov.-  to  all  good  night, good  night,  Good  night. 
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144     Come,  QLov>e,  Hasten  witb  /Hie, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


[Serenade.] 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


A. 


v- 


'0' 


-#- 
-0- 


v- 


^fcfi: 


1.  Coine,  love,  bast-en  with  me,  Stars    in    beau-ty    are     glow-ing; 

2.  Soft     winds  car  -  ol     of  thee,  Dear  one,  peace-ful-ly     sleep-ing; 

3.  Night  dews  murmur  thy  name,  Wake!  the  moments  are    fly  -  ing; 
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O'er     the      bil  -  low, 
O'er     thy      pil  -  low, 

From  thy     win-do  w 

light-ly,  light-4y    row-ing:      Joy  wi-11  call  the 
love,  a     watch  is  keep-ing;    Yet,  im  -  patient 
to     my  song    re  -  ply  -  ing — "Whisper, dear  one, 
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si-lent  echoes  From  their  caverns  dark  and  deep.  Come, love, come!  and 
I  would  rouse  thee;  I  would  break  thy  trauquil  rest.  Come,  etc. 
soft  -  ly,  gen-tly,  Bid  my  throbbing  heart  be  still.  Come,  etc. 
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o'er   the  rippling     tide,    Night's  fair  queen     our  barque  will  guide. 
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145       Uberc's  /JDustc  in  tbc  air. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  There's  inu-sic     in     the 

2.  There's  mu-sio     in     the 

3.  There's  inu-sic     in     the 
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When  the     ear  -  ly  mom    is 
When  the    noon-tide's  sultry 
When  the  twilight's  gen  -tie 


nigh, 
beam 
sigh 
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And  faint  its  blush  is       seen 
Re  -  fleets  a     gold-en       light 
Is      lost     in  evening's   breast, 


On    the  bright  and  laughing  sky; 
In     the    dis-tant  mountain  stream; 
As    its     pen-sive    beauties  die; 
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Many  a  harp's  ec  -  stat  -  ic  sound,  With  its  thrill  of  joy  profound, 
When  beueath  some  grateful  shade,  Sorrow's  ach-iughead  is  laid, 
Then,  O  then,  the  loved  ones  gone,  Wake  the  pure  ce  -  les  -  tial   son 
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While  we  list  en  -  chanted  there, To  the  mu  -  sic  in 
Sweet-ly  to  the  spir-it  there,  Comes  the  mu-sic  in 
An  -  gel  -  voic  -  es  greet  us  there,  In     the  ma -sic    in 
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INDEX. 


Note. — Songs  marked  thus,  *,  are  particularly  appropriate  for  Funeral  Services. 


Titles  in  Small  Caps — First  Lines  in  Roman. 


A 


NO. 

CALL  in  thunder  tones  is  heard  . .  129 

Helping  Hand 10 

A  Little  W hile 23 

A  ship  swung  out  from  her  moorings. .     64 
A  Song  of  Heaven  and  Homeland...      8 

A  Song  ok  Praise 73 

A  storm  was  on  the  ocean  wild 103 

After 108 

After  the  shower  the  tranquil  108 

All  hail  to  the  flag  with  its  colors 131 

America.   6s  <fc  4s 124 

Annie  Laurie ...  132 

Art  Thou  Willing  to  be  Whole  ? . . .    89 

*Asleep  in  Jesls! 120 

As  Thou  wilt,  O  Saviour,  lead  us . .     23 

At  the  pool  of  old  Bethesda 89 

BATTLE  Hymn  of  the  Republic  ..  127 
Bear  ye  One  Another's  Burdens    61 

Beautiful  sea,  O  beautiful  sea 49 

Beneath  the  Cross 13 

Br  Strong ! 44 

Be  Strong,  O  Soldier  of  the  Cros.-  .       6 

Bird  with  a  Broken  Wing 112 

Blue  Galilee 37 

Bow  Down  Thine  Ear 95 

COLUMBIA,  the  gem  of  the  ocean  ..  128 
Come,  Love,  hasten  with  Me 144 

Come.  Sinner,  Come ! 100 

*Comr  un  ro  Me 116 

Consecration  Hymn 57 


DESCEND,  O  Flame 
Downward  Sinks  the  Setting 
Drifting  Away  from  the  Saviour 


E 


VEXING  Prayer. 


113 

143 
43 

82 


*nADING  away  like  the  stars 119 

GIVE  Us  a  Man  ! 19 
God  Bless  Our  Native  Land!...  141 

God  is  riding  forth  to  conquest 4 

God  of  Our  Fathers 142 

God  of  the  Dew 71 

God  Omnipotent 71 

God  shall  Wipe   Away  All  Tear-..  125» 
*Good  Night,  My  Brother 65 


HAIL  Columbia 
Hail  Him  Victorious  ! 

Hark,  hark!  my  soul!  angelic  songs 

Hark!  the  Trumpet... 

Hark  !  the  trumpet  sounding 


NO. 

126 

33 

80 
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92 

Hast  Thou  room,  O  blessed  Saviour?.       72 

Hast  thou  trimmed  thy  lamp,  my 14 

Hear  again  the  joyful  cry 31 

He  Calleth  Thee 31 

He  Goeth  Forth 75 

He  Lives 59 

He  who  Safely  Keepeth 34 

Hold  Thou  My  Hand 22 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 1 

Home.  Sweet  Home 139 

How  dear  to  this  heart  are  the 138 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 39 

Hymn  to  the  Flag 131 
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